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preface- 



it is the intention of the author to give 

the accumulated contents of his portfolio, 

as well as the casual lucubrations of his 

brain, in occasional numbers, published as 

^ circumstances may permit. 



v 






^ 



He has been much importuned to write 
'an account of a tour, which he made to the 
Far West, and various publications on the 
subject have been announced as forthcom- 
ing from his pen, when, in truth, he had 
not as yet put pen to paper. To meet, in 
some degree, the expectations thus excited, 
he how furnishes a portion of that tour, 
comprising a visit to the Buffalo Prairies. 
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\i PREFACE. 

It is a simple statement of facts, pretending 
to no high-wrought effect. Should it give 
satisfaction, however, he may be tempted 
to give further sketches of American scenes 
in some future numbers. 
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TOUR 



ON 



THE PRAIRIES. 



CHAPTER I. 



The Prairie Hunting-Grounds. — Travelling Companions. 
— A, Commissioner .—A Virtuoso.— A Seeker of Adven- 
tures.— A Gil Bias of the Frontier.— A Young Man's 
Anticipations of Pleasure. 

In the often-vaunted regions of the far West, 
several hundred miles beyond the Mississippi, 
extends a vast tract of uninhabited country, 
where there is neither to be seen the loghouse 
of the white man nor the wigwam of the Indian. 
It consists of great grassy plains, interspersed 
with forests and groves and clumps of trees, 
and watered by the Arkansas, the Grand Cana- 
dian, the Red River, and all their tributary 
streams. Over these fertile and verdant wastes 
still roam the elk, the buffalo, and the wild 
horse, in all their native freedom. These, in 

l 
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2 TOUR ON THE PRAIRIES. 

fact, are the hunting-grounds of the various 
tribes of the far West. Thither repair the 
Osage, the Creek, the Delaware, and other 
tribes, that have linked themselves with civilisa- 
tion, and live within the vicinity of the white 
settlements. Here resort also the Pawnees, 
the Comanches, and other fierce and as yet 
independent tribes, the nomades of the prairies, 
or the inhabitants of the skirts of the Rocky 
Mountains. The region I have mentioned 
forms a debateable ground of these warring 
and vindictive tribes. None of them presume 
to erect a permanent habitation within its 
borders. Their hunters and " braves*' repair 
thither in numerous bodies during the season 
of game; throw up their transient encamp- 
ments, formed of light bowers, branches, and 
skins ; commit hasty slaughter among the in- 
numerable herds that graze the prairies; and, 
having loaded themselves with venison and 
buffalo meat, retreat rapidly from the dangerous 
neighbourhood. These expeditions partake, 
always, of a warlike character; the hunters are 
always armed for action, offensive and de- 
fensive, and are bound to practise incessant 
vigilance. Should they in their excursions meet 
the hunters of an adverse tribe, savage coij- 
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PRAIRIE HUNTING GROUNDS. 3 

flicts take place. Their encampments, too, are 
always subject to be surprised by wandering 
war parties, and their hunters, when scattered 
in pursuit of game, to be captured or massacred 
by lurking foes. Mouldering skulls and skele- 
tons, bleaching in some dark ravine, or near 
the traces of a hunting-camp, occasionally 
mark the scene, of a foregone act of blood, and 
let the wanderer know the dangerous nature of 
the region he is traversing. \ It is the purport 
of the following pages to narrate a month's 
excursion to these noted hunting-grounds, a 
part of which had not, as yet, been explored 
by white men. 

It was early in October, 1832, that I arrived 
at Fort Gibson, a frontier post of the far West, 
situated on the Neosho, or Grand River, near 
its confluence with the Arkansas. I had been 
travelling for a month past with a small party 
from St. Louis, up the banks of the Missouri, 
and along the frontier line of agencies and mis- 
sions that extend from the Missouri to the Ar- 
kansas. Our party was headed by one of the 
commissioners appointed by the Government 
of the United States to superintend the settle- 
ment of the Indian tribes migrating fromthe 
east to the west of the Mississippi. In the 

- 
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discharge of his duties, he was thus visiting the 
various outposts of civilisation. And here let 
me bear testimony to the merits of this worthy 
leader of our little band. He was a native of 
one of the towns of Connecticut; a man in 
whom a course of legal practice and political 
life had not been able to vitiate* an innate sim- 
plicity and benevolence of heart. The greater 
part of his days had been passed in the bosom 
of his family, and the society of deacons, elders, 
and select men, on the peaceful banks of the 
Connecticut, when suddenly he had been called 
to mount his steed, shoulder his rifle, and 
mingle among stark hunters, back-woodsmen, 
aud naked savages, on the trackless wilds of the 
far West. 

Another of my fellow-travellers was Mr. L.; 
an Englishman by birth, but descended from a 
foreign stock, and who had all the buoyancy 
and accommodating spirit of a native of the 
Continent. Having rambled over many coun- 
tries, he had become, to a certain degree, a 
citizen of the world, easily adapting himself to 
every change. He was a man of a thousand 
occupations; a botanist, a geologist, a hunter 
of beetles and butterflies, a musical amateur, a 
sketcher of no mean pretensions, in short, a 
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TRAVELLING COMPANIONS. 5 

complete virtuoso; added to which, he was a 
very indefatigable, if not always a very suc- 
cessful, sportsman. Never had a man more 
irons in the fire, and, consequently, never was 
a man more busy or more cheerful. My third 
fellow-traveller was one who had accompanied 
the former from Europe, and travelled with 
him as his Telemachus; being apt, like his 
prototype, to give occasional perplexity and 
disc^t to his Mentor. He was a young Swiss 
coi^Jfscarce twenty-one years of age, full of 
talent and spirit, but galliard in the extreme, 
and prone to every kind of wild adventure. 
Having made this mention of my comrades, I 
must not pass over unnoticed a personage of 
inferior rank, but of all-pervading and all- 
prevalent importance; the squire, the groom, 
the cook, the tent-man, in a word, the factotum, 
and, I may add, the universal meddler and 
marplot, of our party.. This was a little 
swarthy, meagre, wiry French Creole, named 
Antoine, but familiarly dubbed Tonish : a kind 
of Gil Bias of the frontier, who had passed a 
scrambling life, sometimes among white men, 
sometimes among Indians; sometimes in the 
employ of traders, missionaries, and Indian 
agents; sometimes mingling with the Osage 
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hunters. We picked him up at St. Louis, 
near which he has a small farm, an Indian 
wife, and a brood of half-blood children. Ac- 
cording to his own account, however, he had 
a wife in every tribe : in fact, if all that this 
little vagabond said of himself were to be be- 
lieved, he was without morals, without caste, 
without creed, without country, and even with- 
out language, for he spoke a Babylonish jargon 
of mingled French, English, and Osag^, He 
was, withal, a notorious braggart, and flQv? °f 
the first water. It was amusing to hear him 
vapour and gasconade about his terrible ex- 
ploits and hair-breadth escapes in war and 
hunting. In the midst of his volubility, he was 
prone to be seized by a spasmodic gasping, 
as if the springs of his jaws were suddenly 
unhinged ; but I am apt to think it was caused 
by some falsehood that stuck in his throat, 
for I generally remarked that, immediately af- 
terwards, there bolted forth a lie of the first 
magnitude. 

Our route had been a pleasant (me, quar- 
tering ourselves occasionally at the widely 
separated establishments of the Indian mis- 
sionaries, but in general camping out in the 
fine groves that border the streams, and 
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A GIL BLAS OF THE FRONTIER. 7 

sleeping under shelter of a tent. During the 
latter part of our tour, we had pressed forward, 
in hopes of arriving in time at Fort Gibson, to 
accompany the Osage hunters on their autumnal 
visit to the buffalo prairies. Indeed, the imagi- 
nation of the young count had become complete- 
ly excited on the subject. The grand scenery 
and wild habits' of the prairies had set his 
spirits madding, and the stories that little Tonish 
told him of Indian braves and Indian beauties, 
of hunting buffaloes and catching wild horses, 
had set him all agog for a dash into savage life. 
He was a bold and hard rider, and longed to 
be scouring the hunting-grounds. It was 
amusing to his youthful anticipations of all that 
be was to see, and do, and enjoy, when min- 
gling among the Indians, and participating in 
their hardy adventures; and it was still more 
amusing to listen to the gasconadings of little 
Tonish, who volunteered to be his faithful 
squire in all his perilous undertakings ; to teach 
him how to cateh the wild horses, bring down 
the buffalo, and win the smiles of Indian prin- 
cesses. — "And if we can only get sight of a 
prairie on fire!" said the young Count. " By 
gar, HI set one on fire myself !*' cried the little 
Frenchman. • 
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CHAPTER II. 

Anticipation disappointed. — New Plans. — Preparations to 
join an exploring Party, — Departure from Fort Gibson. 
— Fording of the Verdigris.— An Indian Cavalier. 

The anticipations of a young man are prone 
to meet with disappointment. Unfortunately 
for the Count's scheme of wild campaigning, 
before we reached the end of our journey, we 
heard that the Osage hunters had set forth 
upon their expedition to the Buffalo grounds. 
The young Count still determined, if possible, to 
follow on their track, and overtake them; 
and, for this purpose, stopped short at the 
Osage Agency, a few miles distant from Fort 
Gibson, to make enquiries and preparations. 
His travelling companion, Mr. L., stopped with 
him; while the Commissioner and myself pro* 
ceeded to Fort Gibson, followed by the faithful 
and veracious Tonish. I hinted to him his 
promises to follow the Count in his campaign* 
ings, but I found the little varlet had a keen eye 
to self-interest. He was aware that the Commis- 
sioner, from* his official duties, would remain 
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NEW PLANS. 9 

for a long time in the country, and be likely to 
give him permanent employment, while the 
sojourn of the Count would be but transient. 
The gasconading of the little braggart was 
suddenly, therefore, at an end. He spoke not 
another word to the young Count about Indians, 
buffaloes, and wild horses, but, putting himself 
tacitly in the train of the Commissioner, jogged 
silently after us to the garrison. On arriving 
at the fort, however, a new chance presented 
itself for a cruise on the prairies. We learnt 
that a company of mounted rangers, or riflemen, 
had departed but three days previous, to make 
a wide exploring tour, from the Arkansas to the 
Red River, including a part of the Pawnee 
hunting-grounds, where no party of white men 
had as yet penetrated. Here, then, was an 
opportunity of ranging over these dangerous 
and interesting regions under the safeguard of 
a powerful escort; protected, too, by privilege; 
for the Commissioner, in virtue of his office, 
could claim the services of this newly raised 
corps of riflemen, and the very country they 
were to explore was destined for the settlement 
of some of the migrating tribes. 

Our plan was promptly formed, and put into 
execution. A couple of Creek Indians were 
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10 TOUR ON THE PRAIRIES. 

sent off express by the commander of Fort 
Gibson to overtake the rangers, and bring them 
to a halt until the Commissioner and his party 
should be able to join them. As we should 
have a march of three or four days through a 
wild country before we could overtake the com- 
pany of rangers, an esoort of fourteen mounted 
riflemen, under the command of a lieutenant, 
was assigned us. , 

We sent word to the young Count and 
Mr. L., at the Osage Agency, of our new plan 
and prospects, and invited them to accompany 
us. The Count, however, could not forego the 
delights he had promised himself in mingling 
with absolutely savage life. In reply, he agreed 
to keep with us until we should come upon the 
trail of the Osage hunters, when it was his fixed 
resolve to strike off into the wilderness in 
pursuit of them; and his faithful Mentor, though 
he groaned at the madness of the scheme, was 
too staunch a friend to desert him. A general 
rendezvous of our party and escort was ap- 
pointed, for the following morning, at the 
Agency. We now made all arrangements for 
prompt departure. Our baggage had hitherto 
been transported in a light waggon, but we were 
now to break our way through an untravelled 
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country, cut up by rivers, ravines, and thickets, 
-where a vehicle of the kind would be a complete 
impediment. We were to travel on horseback, 
in hunter's style, and with as little encumbrance 
as possible. Our baggage, therefore, unr 
derwent a rigid and most abstemious reduction. 
Each one bestowed his scanty wardrobe in a 
pair of saddle-bags, and those by no means 
crammed : these, with his great-coat, were 
placed upon the steed he rode. The rest of 
the luggage was put on pack-horses. Each 
one had a bear-skin and a couple of blankets for 
bedding, and. there was a tent to shelter us, in 
case of sickness or bad weather. We took care 
to provide a tolerable stock of flour, of coffee, 
and sugar, with a small supply of salt pork for 
emergencies, as we were to depend, for our 
main subsistence, on the chase. 

Such of our horses as had not been tired 
out in our recent journey, we took with us as 
pack-horses or supernumeraries : but, as we 
were going on a long and rough tour, where 
there would be occasional hunting, and where, 
in case of meeting with hostile "savages, the 
safety of the rider might depend upon the good- 
ness of his steed, we took care to be well 
mounted. I procured a stout silver-grey, some- 
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12 TOUR ON THE PRAIRIES. 

what rough, but staunch and powerful; and 
retained a hardy pony which I had hitherto 
ridden, and which, being somewhat jaded, wag 
suffered to ramble along with the pack-horses, 
to be mounted only in case of emergency. 

AH the arrangements being made, we left 
Fort Gibson on the morning of the 10th of 
October, and, crossing the river in front of it, 
set off for the rendezvous at the Agency. A 
ride of a few miles brought us to the ford of 
the Verdigris, a wild rocky scene, overhung 
with forest trees. We descended to the bank 
of the river, and crossed in straggling file; the 
horses stepping cautiously from rock to rock, 
and, in a manner, feeling about for a foot-hold 
beneath the rushing and brawling stream. 

Our little Frenchman, Tonish, brought up 
the rear with the pack-horses. He was in high 
spirits, having experienced a kind of promo- 
tion. In our journey hitherto he had driven 
the waggon, which he seemed to consider a 
very inferior employ; now he was master of 
the horse. He sat, perched like a monkey, 
behind the pack on one of the horses ; he sang, 
he shouted, he yelped like an Indian, and ever 
and anon blasphemed the loitering pack-horses. 

As we were crossing the ford, we saw, on 
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AN INDIAN AGENCY. 18 

the opposite shore, a Creek Indian on horse* 
bade. He had paused to reconnoitre us from 
the brow of a rock, and formed a picturesque 
object, in unison with the wild scenery around 
him. He wore a bright blue hunting-shirt, 
trimmed with scarlet fringe ; a gaily-coloured 
handkerchief was bound round his head, some- 
thing like a turban, with one end hanging down 
beside his ear ; he held a long rifle in his hand, 
and looked like a wild Arab on the prowl. Our 
loquacious and ever-meddling little Frenchman 
caUed out to him in his Babylonish jargon ; but 
the savage, having satisfied his curiosity, tossed 
his hand in the air, turned the head of hjs 
steed, and, galloping along the shore, soon dis- 
appeared among the trees. 



CHAPTER III. 

An Indian Agency.— Rifleman.— Osages.— Creeks, Trap- 
pers, Dogs, Horses .*— Half-breeds. — Beatte the Hunts- 



Having crossed the ford, we soon reached the 
Osage Agency, where Colonel Choteau has his 
offices and magazines, for the despatch of In- 
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dian affairs, and the distribution of presents 
and supplies. It consisted of a few log-houses 
on the banks of the river, and presented a 
motley frontier scene. Here was our escort 
awaiting our arrival : some were on horseback, 
some on foot, some seated on the trunks of fallen 
trees, some shooting at a mark. They were a 
heterogeneous crew; some in frock coats made 
of green blankets, others in leathern hunting- 
shirts* but the most part in marvellously ill- 
cut garments, much the worse for wear, and 
evidently put on for rugged service. 

Nearby these was a group of Osages; stately 
fellows 5 stern and simple in garb and aspect. 
They wore no ornaments, and their dress con- 
sisted merely of blankets, leathern leggings, 
and mocassins. Their heads were bare, their 
hair was cropped close, except a bristling ridge 
on the top, like* the crest of a helmet, with a 
long scalp-lock hanging behind. They had fine 
Roman countenances, and broad deep chests; 
and, arf they generally wore their blankets 
wrapped round their loins, so as to leave the 
bust and arms bare, they looked like so many 
noble bronze figures. The Osages are the 
finest-looking Indians I have seen in the West. 
They have not yielded sufficiently, as yet, to the 
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influence of civilisation, to lay by their simple 
Indian garb, or to lose the habits of the hunter 
and the warrior, and their poverty prevents 
their indulging in much luxury of apparel. 

ki .contrast to these was a gaily dressed party 
ofOeeks. There is something, at the first 
glance, quite oriental in the appearance of this 
tribe. They dress in calico hunting-shirts of 
various brilliant colours, decorated with bright 
fringes, and belted with broad girdles embroi- 
dered with beads; they have leggings of dressed 
deerskins, or of green or scarlet cloth, with 
embroidered knee-bands and tassels. Their 
mocassins are fancifully wrought and orna- 
mented, and they wear gaudy handkerchiefs 
taatefully bound round their heads. 

Besides these, there was a sprinkling of 
trappers, hunters, half-breeds, Creoles, negroes 
of every hue; and all that other rabble rout of 
nondescript beings that keep about the frontier, 
between civilised and savage life; as those 
equivocal birds the bats hover about the. con- 
fines of light and darkness. 

The little hamlet of the agency was in a 
complete bustle ; the blacksmith's shed, in par- 
ticular, was a scene of preparation. A strapping 
negro was shoeing a horse ; two half-breeds 
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16 TOUR ON THE PRAIRIES. 

were fabricating iron spoons in which to melt 
lead for bullets. An old trapper, in leathern 
hunting-frock and mocassins, had placed his 
rifle against a work bench, while he superin- 
tended the operation, and gossiped about his 
hunting exploits; several large dogs were 
lounging in and out of the shop or sleepiag in 
the sunshine, while a little cur, with head 
cocked on one side, and one ear erect, was 
watching, with that curiosity common to little 
dogs, the progress of shoeing the horse, as if 
studying the art, or waiting for his turn to be 
shod. 

We found the Count and his companion, the 
virtuoso, ready for the march. As they intended 
to overtake the Osages, and pass some time in 
huntingthe buffalo and wild horse, they had pro- 
vided themselves accordingly; having, in addition 
to the steeds which they used for travelling, 
others of prime quality, which were to be led 
when on the march, and only to be mounted 
for the chase. 

They had, moreover, engaged the services 
of a young man named Antonio ; a half-breed 
of French and Osage origin. He was to be a 
kind of jack-of -all- work ; to cook, to hunt, and 
to take care of the horses; but he had a vehe- 
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ment propensity to do nothing, being one of the 
worthless brood engendered and brought up 
up among the missions. He was, moreover, a 
little spoiled by being really a handsome young 
fellow, an Adonis of the frontier, and still more, 
by fancying himself highly connected, his sister 
being concubine to an opulent white trader ! 

For our own parts, the Commissioner and 
myself were desirous, before setting out, to 
procure another attendant well-versed in wood* 
craft, who might serve as a hunter; for out 
little Frenchman would have his hands full, 
when in camp, in cooking, and on the march, 
in taking care of the pack-horses. Such a one 
presented himself, or rather was recommended 
to us, in Pierre Beatte, a half-breed of French 
and Osage parentage. We were assured that 
he was acquainted with all parts of the country, 
having traversed it in all directions, both in 
hunting and war parties; that he would be of 
use both as guide and interpreter, and that he 
was a first-rate hunter. 

I confess I did not like his looks when he was 
first pointed out to me. He was lounging about 
in an old hunting-frock and metusses, or leg- 
gings, of deer-skin soiled ancTgreased, and almost 

1* 
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japanned by constant use. He was apparently 
about thirty-six years of age, square and 
strongly built. His features were not bad, being 
shaped not unlike those of Napoleon, but sharp- 
ened up, with high Indian cheek-bones. Per- 
haps the dusky greenish hue of his complexion 
added to his resemblance to an old bronze bust 
I had seen of the Emperor. He had, however, 
a sallow, saturnine expression, set off by a 
slouched woollen hat, and elf-locks that hung 
about his ears. 

Such was the appearance of the man, and 
his manners were equally unprepossessing. He 
was cold and laconic; made no promises nor 
professions ; stated the terms he required for 
the services of himself and his horse, which we 
thought rather high, but he showed no dispo- 
sition to abate them, nor any anxiety to secure 
our employ. He had, altogether, more of the 
red than the white man in his composition ; 
and, as I had been taught to look upon all half- 
breeds with distrust, as an uncertain and faithless 
race, I would gladly have dispensed with the 
services of Pierre Beatte. We had no time, 
however, to look about for any one more to 
our taste, and had to make arrangements with 
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him on the spot. He then set about making his 
preparations for the journey, promising to join 
us at our evening's encampment. 

One thing was yet wanting to fit me out for 
the prairies, — a thoroughly trustworthy steed. 
1 was not mounted to my mind. The grey I 
had bought, though strong and serviceable, 
was rough. At the last moment I succeeded 
in getting an excellent animal; a dark bay; 
powerful, active, generous-spirited, and in capi- 
tal condition. I mounted him with exultation, 
and transferred the silver grey to little Tonish ; 
who was in such ecstasies at finding himself so 
completely en cavalier , that I feared he might 
realise the ancient and well-known proverb of 
the beggar on horseback. 



CHAPTER IV. 

The Departure. 

The long-drawn notes of a bugle at length 
gave the signal for departure. The rangers 
filed off in a straggling line of march through 
the woods; were soon on horseback, and fol- 
lowing on, but were detained by the irregularity 
of the pack-horses. They were unaccustomed 
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to keep the line, and straggled from side to side 
among the thickets, in spite of all the pesteing 
and bedevilling of Tonisb, who, mounted on his 
gallant grey, with a long rifle on his shoulder, 
worried after them, bestowing a superabun- 
dance of dry blows and curses. 

We soon, therefore, lost sight of our escort, 
but managed to keep on their track, threading 
lofty forests and entangled thickets, and passing 
by Indian wigwams and negro huts until towards 
dusk, when we arrived at a frontier farm-house, 
owned by a settler by the name of Berryhill. It 
was situated on a hill, below which the rangers 
had encamped in a circular grove, on the mar- 
gin of a stream. The master of the house re* 
ceived us civilly, but could offer us no accom- 
modation, for sickness prevailed in his family. 
He appeared, himself, to be in no very thriving 
condition, for, though bulky in frame, he 
had a sallow, unhealthy complexion and had a 
whiffling double voice, shifting abruptly from 
a treble to a thorough bass. 

Finding his log-house was a mere hospital* 
crowded with invalids, we ordered our tent to 
be pitched in the farm-yard. 

We had not been long encamped when our 
recently engaged attendant, Beatte, the Osage 
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half-breed, made his appearance. He came 
mounted on one horse, and leading another, 
which seemed to be well packed with supplies 
for the expedition. Beatte was evidently an 
" old soldier, 9 ' as to the art of taking care of 
himself, and looking out for emergencies. Find- 
ing that he was in Government employ, being 
engaged by the Commissioner, he had drawn 
rations of flour and bacon, and put them up so 
as to be weather-proof. In addition to the 
horse for the road, and for ordinary service, 
which was a rough hardy animal, he had an- 
other for hunting. This was of a mixed breed, 
like himself, being a cross of the domestic stock 
with the wild horse of the prairies; and a noble 
steed it was, of generous spirit, fine action, and 
admirable bottom. - He had taken care to have 
his horses well shod at the agency. He came 
prepared at all points for war or hunting : his 
rifle on his shoulder, his powderhornand bullet- 
pouch at his side, his hunting-knife stuck in his 
belt, and coils of cordage at his saddle-bow, 
which, we were told, were lariats, or noosed 
cords, used in catching the wild horse. 

Thus equipped and provided, an Indian hunter 
on a prairie is like a cruiser on the oce&n, per- 
fectly independent of the world, and competent 
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to self-protection and self-maintenance. He 
can cast himself loose from every one, shape his 
his own course, and take care of his own for- 
tunes. I thought Beatte seemed to feel his inde- 
pendence, and to consider himself superior to us 
all* now that we were launching into the wil^ 
derness. He maintained a half-proud, half-sullen 
look, and great taciturnity ; and his first care was 
to unpack his horses, and put them in safe quar- 
ters for the night. His whole demeanour was 
in perfect contrast to our vapouring, chattering, 
bustling Kttle Frenchman. The latter, too, 
seemed jealous of this new-comer. He whis- 
pered to us that these half-breeds were a touchy, 
capricious people, little to be depended upon ; 
that Beatte had evidently come prepared to take 
care of himself; and that, at any moment in the 
course of our tour, he would be liable to take 
some sudden disgust or affront, and abandon us 
at a moment's warning, having the means of 
shifting for himself, and being perfectly at home 
on the prairies.. 
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Frontier Scenes.— A Lycurgus. of the Borders. — Lynch'* 
Law. — The Danger of finding a Horse. — The young 



On the following morning (Oct. 1 1) we were 
on the march by half past seven o'clock, and 
rode through deep rich bottoms of alluvial soil, 
overgrown with redundant vegetation and trees 
of an enormous size. Our route lay parallel 
to the west bank of the Arkansas, on the borders 
of which river, uear the confluence of the Red 
Fork, we expected to overtake the main body 
of rangers. For some miles the country was 
sprinkled with Creek villages and farm-houses, 
the inhabitants of which appeared to have 
adopted, with considerable facility, the rudi- 
ments of civilisation, and to have thriven in 
consequence. Their farms were well stocked, 
and their houses displayed comfort and abun- 
dance. 

We met with numbers of them returning from 
one of those grand games of ball, for which their 
nation is celebrated. Some were on foot, some 
on horseback ; the latter, occasionally, with gaily 
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dressed females behind then}. They are a well- 
made race, muscular and closely knit, with well- 
turned thighs and legs. They have a gipsy 
fondness for brilliant colours and gay decora- 
tions, and are bright and fanciful objects when 
seen at a distance from the prairies. One had 
a scarlet handkerchief bound round his head, 
surmounted with a tuft of black feathers like a 
cock's tail. Another had a white handkerchief, 
with red feathers; while a third, for want of % 
plume, had stqck in his turban a brilliant bunch 
of sumach. 

On the verge of the wilderness we paused to 
enquire our way at a log-house, owned by a 
white settler or squatter, — a tall, rawboned old 
fellow, with red hair, a lank lanthorn visage, and 
an inveterate habit of winking with one eye, as 
if every thing he said was of knowing import. 
He was in a towering passioif. One of his 
horses was missing : he swore it had been stolen 
in the night by a straggling party of Osages, 
encamped in a neighbouring swamp. But he 
would have satisfaction! he would make an 
example of the villains! He had, accordingly, 
caught down the rifle from the wall, that inva- 
riable enforcer of right or wrong upon the fron- 
tiers, and, having saddled his steed, was about 
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to sally on a foray into the swamp, while a 
brother squatter, with rifle in hand, stood ready 
to accompany huso. 

We endeavoured to calm the Old campaigner 
of the prairies, by suggesting that his horse 
might have strayed into the neighbouring woods; 
but he had the frontier propensity to charge 
every thing to the faalt of the -Indians, and 
nothing could dissuade him from carrying fire 
tod sword into the swamp. 

After riding a few miles farther, we lost the 
trail of the main body of rangers, and became 
perplexed by a variety of tracks made by the 
Indians and settler?. At length, coming to a 
log-house, inhabited by a white man, the very 
last on the frontier, we found that we had wan- 
dered from our true course. Taking us back 
' for some distance, he again brought us to the - 
right trail; putting ourselves upon which, we 
took our final departure, and launched into the 
broad wilderness. 

The trail kept on, like a straggling footpath, 
over hill and dale, through bush and brake, and 
tangled thicket and open prairie. In traversing 
the wilds, it is customary for a party, either on 
horse or foot^ to follow each other in single file, 
like the Indians, so that leaders break the way 

s 
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for those who' follow, and lessen their labour 
and fatigue. In this way, also, the number of 
a party is concealed, the whole leaving but one 
well-trampled narrow tracK to mark their 
course. 

We had not, long regained the trail, when, 
on emerging from a forest, we beheld our raw- 
boned, hard- winking, hard-riding knight errant 
of the frontier, descending the slope of a hill, 
followed by his companion in arms. As he drew 
near to us, the gauntness of his figure, and rue- 
fulness of his aspect, reminded me of the de- 
scriptions of the hero of LaMancha ; and he was 
equally bent on affairs of doughty emprize, 
being about to penetrate the thickets of the 
perilous swamp, within which the enemy lay 
ensconced. 

While we were holding a parley with him 
on the slope of the hill, we descried an Osage 
on horseback, issuing out of a skirt of wood 
about half a mile off, and leading a horse by a 
halter. The latter was immediately recognised 
by our hard-winking friend as the steed of 
which he was in quest. As the Osage drew 
near, I was struck with his appearance. He . 
was about nineteen or twenty years of age, but 
well grown, with the fine Roman countenance 
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common to his tribe; and as he rode, with his 
blanket wrapped round his loins, his naked bust 
would have furnished, a model for a statuary. 
He was mounted on a beautiful piebald horse, 
a mottled white and brown, of the wild breed 
of the prairies, decorated with a broad collar, 
from which hung in front a tuft of horsehair 
dyed of a bright scarlet. 

The youth rode slojvly up to us with a frank 
open air, and signified, by means of our inter- 
preter, Beatte, that the horse he was leading 
had wandered to their camp, and he was now 
on his way to conduct him back to his owner. 
I had expected to witness an expression of gra- 
titude on the part of our hard-favoured cavalier, 
but, to my surprise, the old fellow broke out into 
a furious passion. He declared that the Indians 
had carried off his horse in the night, with the 
intention of bringing him home in the morning, 
and claiming a reward for finding him ; a com- 
mon practice, as he affirmed, ^mongthe Indians. 
He was, therefore, for tying the young Indian 
to a tree and giving him a sound lashing; and 
was quite surprised at the burst of indignation 
which this novel mode of requiting a service 
drew from us. Such, however, is too often the 
administration of law on the frontier; " Lynch's 
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"Law," as it is technically termed ; in which the 
plaintiff is "apt to he witness, jury, judge, and 
executioner ; and the defendant to be convicted 
and punished on mere presumption; and in this 
way, I am convinced, are occasioned many of 
those heart-burnings and resentments among 
the Indians whidh lead to retaliation, and even- 
tuate in Indian wars. When I compared the 
open, noble countenance, 'and frank demeanour 
of the young Osage, with the sinister visage 
and high-landed conduct of the frontiers-man, 
1 felt little doubt on whose back a lash would 
be most meritoriously bestowed. 

Being thus obliged to content himsdf with 
the recovery of his horse, without the pleasure 
of flogging the finder into the bargain, the old 
Lycurgus, or taiher 'Draco* of the frontier, set 
off growling on his return homewards,' followed 
by his brother squatter. 

As for the youthful ' Osage, we were all pre- 
possessed in his favour; the young Count espe- 
cially, with the sympathies proper to his age 
and incident to his character, had taken quite a 
fancy to him— nothing would suit but he must 
have the young Osage as a companion and 
squire in his expedition into the wilderness. 
The youth was easily tempted ; Mid, with th,e 
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prospect of a safe range over the buffalo prai- 
ries, and the promise of a new blanket, he 
turned his bridle,, left the swamp and the en- 
campment of his friends behind him, and set off 
to follow the Count in Bis wanderings in quest 
of the Osage huiUera. Such is the glorious 
independence of man in a. savage state. This 
youth, with his rifle, his blanket, and his horse, 
was. ready, at a, moment's warning., to rove the 
world : he carried all his worldly effects with 
> him ; and m the absence of artificial wants* pos- 
sessed the great secret of personal freedom* 
We of society are slaves, not so much to others 
as to ourselves ; our superfluities are the chains 
that bind us* impeding every movement of our 
bodies, and thwarting every impulse of our 
souls. Such, at least, were my speculations at 
the time, though I am not sure but that they 
took their tone from the enthusiasm of the 
young Comnt* who seemed mere enchanted 
than ever with the wild chivalry of the prai- 
ries, and talked of putting on the Indian dress 
and adopting the Indian habits during the time 
he hoped to pass ^ith< the Osag$s. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

Trail of the Osage Hunters.— Departure of the Count and 
his Party.— Deserted War Camp.— A Vagrant Dog. — 
The Encampment. 

In the course of the morning the trail we 
were pursuing was crossed by another, which 
struck off through die forest to the West, in a 
direct course for the Arkansas river. Beatte, 
our half-breed, after considering it for a mo- 
ment, pronounced it the trail of the Osage 
hunters, and that it must lead to the place where 
they had forded the river on their way to the 
hunting-grounds. 

Here, then, the young Count and his com- 
panion came to a halt, and prepared to take 
leave of us. The most experienced frontiers- 
man in the troop remonstrated on the hazard 
of the undertaking. They were about to throw' 
themselves loose in the wilderness, with no 
other guides, guards, or attendants, than a young, 
ignorant half-breed, and a still younger Indian. 
They were embarrassed by a pack-horse an S 
two led horses, with which they would have to 
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make their way through matted forests, and 
across rivers and morasses. The Osages and 
Pawnees were at war, and they might faH in 
with some warrior party of the latter, who were 
ferocious foes : besides, their small number, and 
their valuable horses, would form a great 
temptation to some of the straggling bands of 
Osages loitering about the frontier, who migKl 
rob them of their horses in the night, and leave 
them, destitute and on foot, in the midst of the 
prairies. 

Nothing, however, could restrain the ro- 
mantic ardour of the Count for a campaign of 
buffalo-hunting with the Osages; and he had a 
game spirit, that seemed always stimulated by 
the idea of danger. His travelling companion, 
of discreeter age and calm temperament, was 
convinced of the rashness of the enterprise-, but 
he could not control the impetuous zeal of his 
youthful friend, and was too loyal to leave him 
to pursue his hazardous scheme alone. To 
our great regret, therefore, we saw them aban- 
don the protection of our escort, and strike off 
on their hap-hazard expedition. The old hunters 
of our party shook their heads, and our half- 
breed, Beatte, predicted all kinds of trouble to 
them : my only hope was, that they would soon 
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meet with perplexities enough to co&l the im- 
petuosity c-f tlte young Count, and induce hlft 
to rejoin iid; With this idea we travelled slowly, 
and made a considerable haW at noon. After 
resuming 6Ur march, we came in sight of the 
Arkansas. It presented a 1 broad and rapid 
stream, bordered by a beach of fine sand, over- 
grown with- wiHOws and cotton- wood trees. 
Beyond the rive* the eye wandered oVer a 
beautiful ehampalgn country of flowery plains 
and sloping uplands, diversified by groves and 
clumps of trees, and long screens Of Woodland - r 
the whole wearing the aspect 6f complete atod 
even ornamental <&ftiva&>ti, instead of native 
wUdness. Not far from thfe river, our an open 
eminence, we passed through tfefc tocerftfy de- 
serted camping-place of atf Osage war party. 
The framed of the tenfe, 6r wigwams, remained, 
consisting of poles bent into a» arch, with each 
end stuek into the ground : these are mtef twined 
with twigs arid branches, and covered with bark 
and sfcmsv 

Those experienced m Indian' lore ean ascer- 
tain the tribe, and whether on a hunting or 
virariike expedition, by the shape arid dispo- 
sition of tfoewigwante Beatte pointed oOt to 
ws, in th£ present skeletotf eamp, (he wrg^am 
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in which' tb<f diiefe held tfa^ir' consultations, . 
round the council fire ; afcd an open area, well 
trampled down, on Which the grand war-dance 
had been performed. 

Pursuing our journey, ad we were passing 
through a forest, we were met by a forlorn, 
half-famished dog, who came rambling along 
t&e trail, With inflamed eyes and bewildered 
took. Though nearly trampled upon by the 
foremost rangers, he took notice of no one, but 
rambled heedlessly among the horses* The cry 
ef"madd6gr was immediately raised, and 
o£» of the rangers levelled his rifle, but was 
stayed by the ever- ready humanity of the Cote- 
titotater. ' "He if Mud!" said he, "itisjhe 
ddg of some poor Indian, following his master 
fty the scent It would be a shame to kill so 
fettbfnl an animal." The ranger shouldered his 
rifle, the dog blundered Mindly through the 
cavalcade unhurt, and, keeping his nose to the 
ground, continued his course along the trait, 
being a rare instance of a dog surviving a bad 
name. 

About three o'clock we came to a recent 
campingrplace of the company of rangers : the 
brands of one of their fires were still smoking, 
so that, according to the opinion of Beatte, they 
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could not have passed on above a day pre- 
viously. As there was a fine stream of water 
close by, and plenty of pea vine for the horses, 
we encamped Jiere for the night 

We had not been here long when we heard 
a halloo from a distance, and beheld the young 
Count and his party advancing through the 
forest. We welcomed them to the camp with 
heartfelt satisfaction ; for their departure upon 
so hazardous on expedition had caused us great 
uneasiness. . A short experiment had convinced 
them of the toil and difficulty of inexperienced 
travellers like . themselves making their way 
through the wilderness with such a train of 
houses aad such slender attendance. Fortunately 
thay determined to rejoin us before nightfall; 
one night's camping out might have lost 
them their horses. The Count had prevailed 
upon his protege and esquire, the young Osage, 
to continue with him, and still calculated upon 
achieving great exploits, with his assistance, on 
the buffalo prairies* 
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News of the Rangers. — The Count and bis Indian Squire. 
. —Halt in the Woods. — Woodland Scene.— Osage Village. 
— Osage Visiters at our Evening Camp. 

In this morning early (October 12) the two 
Creeks, who had been sent express by the com- 
mander of fort Gibson to stop the company of 
rangers, arrived at our encampment on their 
return. They had left the company encamped 
about fifty miles distant, in a fine place on the 
Arkansas, abounding in game, where they in- 
tended to await our arrival. /This new* spread 
animation throughout our party, and We set 
out on our march at sunrise with renewed 
spirit. 

, In mounting our steeds, the young Osage at- 
tempted to throw a blanket upon his wild horse. 
The fine sensitive animal took fright, reared, 
and recoiled. The attitudes of the wild horse, 
and the almost naked savage, would have form- 
ed studies for a painter or a statuary. 

I often pleased myself, in the course of our 
march, with noticing the appearance of the 
young Count and his newly enlisted follower, 
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as they rode before me. Never was preux che- 
valier better suited with an esquire. The Count 
was well mounted, and, as I have before ob- 
served, was a bold and graceful rider. He was 
fbnd, too, of earaooBing his horse, and dashing 
about in the buoyancy of youthful spirits. His 
dress was a gay and well-cut hunting-frodc of 
dressed deer skin, sitting well to the shape, dyed 
Of a beautiful purple* and fancifully embroidered 
with pilks of various colours; as if it had been 
the work of some Indian beauty to decorate a 
favourite chief. With this, he wore leathern 
pantaloons and mocassins, a foraging-cap, and 
a double-barrelled gun, slung by a bandalicr 
athwart his back; so that he was quite a pic- 
turesque figure, as he managed gracefully his 
spirited steed. 

The young Osage would ride close behind 
him, on his wild and beautifully mottled horse, 
which was decorated with crimson tufts of hair. 
He rode with his finely shaped head and breast 
naked, his blanket being girt round his waist 
He carried his rifle in one hand, and managed 
his horse with the other, and seemed ready to 
dash off, at a moment's warning, with bis youth- 
ful leader, on any madcap forage or scamper. 
The Count, with the sanguine anticipations of 
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youth, promised himwdf many hardy adventures 
and exploits, in company with his youthful 
" brave," when we should get among the buf- 
faloes, in the Pawnee hunting-grounds. 

After riding some distance, we crossed a nar- 
row deep stream, upon a solid bridge, the re- 
mains of an old beaver dam. The industrious 
community which had constructed it had all 
been destroyed. Above us, a streaming flight 
of wild geese, high k in air, and making a voci- 
ferous noise, gave note of the waning year. 

About half past ten o'clock, we made a halt 
in a forest where there was abundance of the 
pea vine. Here we turned the horse* loose to 
graze; a fire was made, water procured from 
an adjacent spring -, and, in a short time, our 
little Frenchman, Tonish, had a pot of coffee 
prepared for our refreshtnent. While partak- 
ing of it, we were joined by an old Osage, one 
of a small hunting-party who had recently 
passed that- way. He was in search of his horse, 
which had wandered away or been stolen. Our 
half-breed, Beatte, made a wry face on hearing 
of Osage hunters in this direction. " Until we 
pass those hunters," said he, " we shall see no 
buffaloes. They frighten away every thing, 
like a prairie on fire." 
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The morning repast being over, the party 
amused themselves m various ways. Some 
shot with their rifles at a mark, others lay 
asleep, half-buried in the deep bed of foliage, 
with their heads resting oil their saddles ; others 
gossiped round the fire at the foot of a tree, 
which sent up wreaths of blue smoke among 
the branches. The horses banqueted luxuri- 
antly on the pea vine, and some lay down and 
rolled among .them. 

We were, overshadowed by lofty trees, with 
straight smooth trunks, like stately columns; 
and as the glancing rays of the sun shone 
through the transparent leaves, tinted with the 
many-coloured hues of autumn, I was reminded 
of the effect of sunshine among the stained 
windows and clustering columns of a Gothic 
cathedral. Indeed, there is a grandeur and so- 
lemnity in some of our spacious forests of the 
West, that awakens, in me the same feeling that 
I have experienced in those vast and venerable 
piles, and the sound of the wind sweeping 
through them supplies occasionally, die deep 
breathings of the organ. ■ > 

About noon the bugle sounded to horse and 
we were again on the march, , hoping that we 
might arrive at the encampment of the rangers 



Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



FOREST SCENE. 39 

before night, as the old Osage had assured us 
it was not above ten or twelve miles distant 
In our course through a forest we passed by a 
lonely pool, covered with the most magnificent 
water-lilies that I had ever beheld, among 
which swam several wood ducks, one of the 
most beautiful of water-fowl, remarkable for the 
gracefulness afld brilliancy of its plumage. Af- 
ter proceeding some distance farther, we came 
down upon the banks of the Arkansas, at a place 
where tracks of numerous horses, all entering 
the water, showed where a party of Osage 
hunters had recently crossed the river, on their 
way to the buffalo range. After letting our 
horses drink in the river, we continued along 
its bank for a space, and then across prai- 
ries, where we saw a' distant smoke, which 
we hoped might proceed from the encampment 
of the rangers. Following what we supposed 
to be their trail, we came to a meadow in which 
were a number of horses grazing. They were 
not, however, the horses of the troop. A lit- 
tle farther on, we reached a straggling Osage 
village on the banks of the Arkansas. Our ar- 
rival created quite a sensation. A number of 
old men came forward and shook hands with 
us all severally, while the women and children 
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huddled together in groups, storing at ue wildly, 
and chattering and laughing among themselves. 
We found that all the young men of the village 
had departed on a hunting expedition, leaving 
the women and children and old men behind. 

Here the Commissioner made a speech from 
horseback, informing his hearers of tbe purport 
of his mission, to promote & general peace 
among the tribes of the West, and urging them 
to lay aside all warlike and blood-thirsty no- 
tions, and not to make any wanton attacks upon 
the Pawnees. This speech, being interpreted 
by Beatte, seemed to have a most pacifying ef- 
fect upon the multitude, who promised faith- 
fully, that, as far as in them lay, the peace 
should not be disturbed; and, indeed, their age 
and sex gave some reason to hope that they 
would keep their word. 

Still hoping to reach the encampment of the 
rangers before nightfall, we pushed on until 
twilight, when we were obliged to halt on the 
borders of a ravine. The rangers bivouacked 
under trees, at the bottom of the dell, while we 
pitched our tent on a rocky knoll near a run- 
ning stream. The night came on dark and 
overcast, with flying clouds, and much appear- 
ance of rain. I The fires of the rangers burnt 
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brightly in the dell, and threw strong masses of 
light upon the robber-looking groups that were 
cooking, eating, and drinking around them. To 
add to the wildness of the scene, several Osage 
Indians, visiters from the village we had passed, 
were mingled among the men. Three of them 
came and seated themselves by our fire. They 
watched every thing that was going on round 
them in silence, and looked like figures of mo- 
numental bronze. We gave them food, and what 
they most relished, coffee ; for the Indians partake 
in the universal fondness for this beverage which 
pervades the West. When they had made their 
supper, they stretched themselves side by side 
before the fire, and began a low nasal chant, 
drumming with their hands upon their breasts, 
by way of accompaniment. Their chant seemed 
to consist of regular staves, every one terminat- 
ing, not in a melodious cadence, but in the 
abrupt interjection, hah I uttered almost like a 
hiccup. This chant, we were told by our in- 
terpreter Beatte, related to ourselves, our ap- 
pearance, our treatment of them, and all that 
they knew of our plans. In one part they spoke 
of the young Count, whose animated character 
and eagerness for Indian enterprise had struck 
their fancy; and they indulged in some waggery 
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abbiit hint and the johhg Indian fe&ttrtito, ftart 
£fttf u'cftl great nWttnieut aftiofi^ 6ui* naff- 
fcre^Js. 

This mode of iftiprovisitigiscottimoiithtou^h- 
oui the savage tribes ; and, in this way, with ft 
few simple inflections of the voice, they chant 
ali their exploits in war and hunting, and occa- 
sionally indulge in a Vein of ctfmte htimotir and 
dry satire, to which the Indians appear to me 
much more prone than is generally imagined. 

In fact, the Indians that I have had an 
opportunity of seeing in real life are quite 
different from those described in poetry. They 
are by no means the stoics that (hey are repre- 
sented — taciturn, unbending, Without a teat or 
a smile. Taciturn, they are, it is true, when in 
company with white men, whose good will they 
distrust, and whose language they do not un- 
derstand ; but the white man is equally taciturn 
under like circumstances. When the Indians 
are among themselves, however, there cannot 
be greater gossips. Half theft time is taken up 
in talking over their adventures id war and 
hunting, and in telling whimsical stories. They 
are great mimics and buffoons, also, and enter- 
tain themselves excessively at the expense of 
the whites, with whom they hav6 associated, 
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and who have supposed them impressed with 
profound respect for their grandeur and dig- 
nity. They are curious observers, noting 
every thing in silence, but with a keen and 
watchful eye, occasionally exchanging a glance 
or a grant with each other, when anything 
particularly strikes them, but reserving all 
comments until they are alone. Then it is 
that they give full scope to criticism, satire, 
mimicry, and mirth. 

In the course of my journey along the 
frontier, I have had repeated opportunities of 
noticing their excitability and boisterous mer- 
riment at their -games ; and have occasionally 
noticed a group of Osages sitting round a fire, 
until a late hour of the night, engaged in the 
most animated and lively conversation, and at 
times making the woods resound with peals or 
laughter. 

As to tears, they have them in abundance, 
both real and affected ; for at times they make a 
merit of them. No one weeps more bitterly 
or profusely at the death of a relative or 
friend ; and they have stated times when they 
repair to howl and lament at their graves. I 
have heard doleful waitings at daybreak, in the 
neighbourhood of Indian villages, made by 
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some of the inhabitants, who go out at that hour 
into the fields to mourn and weep for the 
dead; and at such times, i am told, the tears 
will stream down their cheeks in torrents. 

As far as I can judge, the Indian of poetical 
fiction is like the shepherd of pastoral romance, 
a mere personification of imaginary attributes. 
.The nasal chant of our Osage guests gra- 
dually died away : they covered their heads with" 
their blankets, and fell fast asleep; and in a 
little while all was silent, excepting the patter- 
ing of scattered rain-drops upon our tent. 

In the morning our three Indian visiters 
breakfasted with us, but the young Osage, who 
was to act as esquire to the Count in his knight 
errantry on tfce prairies, was nowhere to be 
found. His wild horse, too, was missing ; and, 
after many conjectures, we came to the • con- 
clusion that he had taken " Indian leave" of us 
in the night. We afterwards ascertained that 
he had been persuaded so to do by the Osages 
we had recently met with, who had represented 
to him the perils that would attend him on 
an expedition to the Pawnee hunting grounds, 
where he might fall into the hands of the im- 
placable enemies of their tribe, and, what was 
scarcely less to be apprehended, the an- 
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noyances to which he would be subjected from 
the capricious and overbearing conduct of the 
white men j who, is I have witnessed in my 
own short experience, are prone to treat the 
poor Indians as little better than brute animals. 
Indeed, he had a specimen of it himself in the 
narrow escape he made from the infliction of. 
Lynch's law, by the hard- winking worthy of 
the frontier, for the^agitious crime of finding 
a stray horse. 

The disappearance of the youth was gene- 
rally regretted by our party, for we had all 
taken a great fancy to him, from his handsome, 
frank, and manly appearance, and the easy 
grace of: his deportment He was, indeed, a 
native born gentleman. By ii^b, however, 
.was he so much lamented as by the young 
Count, who thus suddenly found himself de- 
prived of his esquire. I regretted the de- 
parture of the Osage for his owit sake, for 
we should have cherished him throughout the 
expedition \ and I am convinced, from the 
munificent spirit of the Count, he would have 
returned to his tribe laden with wealth of beads 
and trinkets and Indian blankets. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

The Ranger's Camp. 



The weather, which bad been rainy in the 
night, having held up, we resumed our march 
at seven o'clock in die morning, in confident 
hope of soon arriving at the encampment of the 
rangers. We had not ridden above three or 
four miles when we came to a large tree, which 
had recently been felled by an axe, for the wild 
honey contained in the hollow of its trunk, se- 
veral broken flakes of which still remained. 
We how fissure that the camp could not be N 
far distant. About a couple of miles farther, 
some of the rangers set up a shout, and 
pointed to a number of horses grazing in a 
woody bottom. A few paces brought us to the 
brow of an elevated ridge, from whence we 
looked down upon the encampment. It was a 
wild bandit, or Robin Hood scene. In a beau- 
tiful open forest, traversed by a running stream, 
were booths of bark and branches of trees, and 
tents of blankets, temporary shelters from the 
recent rain ; for the rangers commonly bivouack 
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in the open air. There were groups of rangers 
in erery kind of uncouth garb. * Some were 
cooking at bnge fires made at the foot of trees; 
sotoe were stretching and dressing deer skins; 
sortie were shooting at a mark, and some lying 
about on the grass. Venison jerked, and hung 
oil frames, was drying over the embers in one 
place; in another lay carcasses recently brought 
in by the hunters. Stacks of rifles were leaning 
against the trunks of the trees, and saddles, 
bridles, and powder-horns hanging above them ; 
white horses were grazing here and there among 
the thfekets. 

Out arrival at the camp was greeted with 
acclamation. The rangers crowded about their 
comrades to enquire the news %om the fort ; 
for our own part, we were received in frank, 
simple hunters 9 *tyle by Captain Bean, die com- 
mander of the company; a man about forty 
years of age, vigorous and active. His life 
had been chiefly passed on the 'frontier, occa- 
sionally in Indian warfare, so that he was a 
thorough woodsman, and a first-rate hunter. 
He was equipped in character ; in leathern hunt- 
ing-shirt and leggings, and a leathern foraging* 
cap. 

While we were conversing with the Captain, 
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a veteran huntsman approached whose whole' 
appearance struck me. He was of the middle 
size, but tough and weather-proved ; a head 
partly bald, and garnished with loose iron-grey 
locks, and a fine black eye, beaming with youth- 
ful spirit. His dress was similar to that of the 
Captain; a rifle shirt and leggings of dressed 
deer-skin, that had evidently, seen service; a 
powder-horn was slung by his side, a hunting- 
knife stuck in his belt, and in his hand was an 
ancient and trusty rifle, doubtless as dear to him 
as a bosom friend. He asked permission to 
$o hunting, which was readily granted. " That's 
old Ryan," said the Captain, when he had gone ; 
" there's not a better hunter in the camp. He's 
sure to bringf n game." 

. In a little while.our pack-horses were unload- 
ed, and turned loose to revel among the pea 
vines. Our tent was pitched ; our fire made; 
the half of a deer had been sent to us from the 
Captain's Lodge ; Beatte brought in a couple of 
wild turkeys; the spits were laden, and the 
camp kettle crammed with meat ; and, to crown 
our luxuries, a basin 1 filled with great flakes 
of delicious honey, the spoils of a plundered 
bee tree, was given us by one of the rangers. 
Our little Frenchman Tonish was in an ecsta- 
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sy ; and, tucking tip his sleeves to the elbows, 
set to work to make a display of his culinary 
skill, on which he prided himself almost as 
much as upon his hunting, his riding, and his 
warlike prowess. 



CHAPTER IX. 

A Bee Hunt. 

The beautiful forest in which we were en- 
camped abounded in bee trees; that is to say, 
trees in the decayed trunks of which wild bees 
had established their hives. It is surprising in 
what countless swarms the b^es have over- 
spread the far West within but a moderate 
number of years. The Indians consider them 
the harbinger of the white man, as the buffalo 
is of the red man ; and say that, in proportion 
as the bee advances, the Indian and the buffalo 
retire. We are always accustomed ,to asso- 
ciate the hum of the bee-hive with the farm- 
house and the flower-garden, and to consider 
those industrious little animals as connected 
with the busy haunts of men ; and I am told 
that the wild bee is seldom to be met with at 
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any great distance from the frontier. They 
have been the l\eralds of civilisation, steadfastly 
preceding it as it advanced from the Atlantic 
borders ; and some of the ancient settlers of the 
West pretend to give the very year when the 
honey bee first crossed the Mississippi. The 
Indians with surprise found the mouldering 
trees of their forests suddenly teeming with am- 
brosial sweets; and nothing, I am told, can ex- 
ceed the greedy relish with which they ban- 
quet for the first time upon this unbought lux- 
ury of the wilderness. , 

At present the honey bee swarms in myriads 
in the noble groves and forests that skirt and 
intersect the prairies, and extend along the allu- 
vial bottoms of the rivers. It seems to me as 
if these beautiful regions answer literally to the 
description of the land of promise, "a land flow- 
ing with milk and honey;" for the rich pastur- 
age of the prairies is calculated to sustain herds 
of cattle as countless as the sands upon the sea 
shore, while the flowers with which they are 
enamelled render them a very paradise for the 
nectar-seeking bee. . 

We had not been long in the camp when a 
party set out in quest of a bee-tree; and, being 
curious to witness the pport, I gladly accepted 
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an invitation to accompany them. The party 
was headed by a veteran bee-hunter, a tall lank 
fellow, in homespun garb, that hung loosely 
about his limbs, and a straw hat shaped not 
unlike a bee-hive; a comrade, equally uncouth 
in garb, and without a hat, straddled along at 
his. heels, with a long rifle on his shoulder. To 
these succeeded half a dozen others, some with 
axes and some with rifles ; for no one stirs far 
from the camp without fire-arms, so as to be 
ready either for wild deer or wild Indian. 

After proceeding some distance, we came to 
an open glade on the skirts of the forest. Here 
our leader halted, and then advanced quietly to 
a low bush, on the top of which T perceived a 
piece of honey-comb. This I found was the 
. bait or lure for the wild bees. Several were 
humming about it, and diving into its cells. 
When they had laden themselves with honey 
they would rise up in the air, and dart off in 
one straight line, almost with the velocity of a 
bullet. The hunters watched attentively the 
course they took, and then set off in the same 
direction, stumbling along over twisted roots 
and fallen trees, with their eyes turned up to 
the sky. In this way they traced the honey-la- 
den bees to their hive, in the hollow trunk of a 
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blasted oak, where, after buzzing about for a 
moment, they entered a fiele about sixty feet 
from the ground. 

Two of the bee-hunters now plied their axes 
vigorously at the foot of the tree, to level it with 
the ground. The mere spectators and amateurs, 
in the meantime, drew off to a cautious dis- 
tance, to be out of the way of the falling of the 
tree, and the vengeance of its inmates. The 
jarring blows of the axe seemed to have no 
effect in alarming or agitating this most indus- 
trious community. They continued to ply at 
their usual occupations, some arriving full 
freighted into port, others sallying forth on hew 
expeditions, like so many merchantmen in a 
money-mating metropolis, little suspicious of 
impending bankruptcy *and downfall. Even a 
loud crack, which announced the disrupture of 
the trunk, failed to divert their attention from 
the intense pursuit of gain: at length, down 
came the tree with a tremendous crash, burst- 
ing open from end to end, and displaying all the 
boarded treasures of the commonwealth. 

One of the hunters immediately ran up with 
a whisp of lighted hay as a defence against the 
bees. The latter, however, made no attack and 
sought no revenge : they seemed stupified by 
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(he catastrophe, and unsuspicious of its cause, 
and remained crawling and buzzing about the 
ruins, without offering us any molestation. 
Every one of the party now fell to, with spoon 
and hunting knife, to scoop out the- flakes of 
honey-comb with which the hollow trunk was 
stored. Some of them were of old date, and a 
deep brown colour; others were beautifully 
white, and the honey in their cells was almost 
limpid. Such of the combs as were entire were 
placed in camp kettles, to be conveyed to the 
encampment ; those which had been shivered 
in the fall were devoured upon the spot. Every 
stark bee-hunter was to he seen with a rich 
morsel in his hand, dripping about his fingers, 
and disappearing as rapidly as a cream tart be- 
fore the holyday appetite of a schoolboy. 

Nop was it the bee-hunters alone thatprofited 
by the downfall of this industrious community. 
As if the bee* would carry through the simili- 
tude of their habits wkh those of laborious and 
gainful man, I beheld numbers from rival hives, 
arriving on eager wing, to enrich themselves 
with the ruins of their neighbours. These 
busted themselves as eagerly and cheerily as so 
many wreckers on an Indiaman that lias keen 
driven on shore, — plunging into the ceils of the 
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broke* honeycombs, banqueting greedily on the 
spoil, and then winging their way full freighted 
to their homes. As to the poor proprietors of 
the ruin, they seemed to have no heart to do 
anything,* not even to taste the nectar that 
flowed around them, but crawled backwards 
and forwards, in vacant desolation, as I have 
seen a poor fellow, with his hands in his bree- 
ches pocket, whistling vacantly and despond- 
ingly about the ruins of his house that had been 
burnt. 

It is difficult to describe the bewilderment 
and confusion of the bees of the bankrupt hive 
who had been absent at the time of the catas- 
trophe, and who arrived, from time to time, 
with full cargoes from abroad. At first they 
wheeled about the air, in the place where the 
fallen tree had once reared its head, astonished 
at finding all a vacuum. At length, as if com- 
prehending their disaster, they settled down, 
in clusters, on a dry branch of a neighbouring 
tree, from whence they seemed to contemplate 
the prostrate ruin, and to buzz forth doleful 
lamentations over the downfall of their republic. 
It was a "scene on which the " melancholy 
Jacques" might have moralised by the hour. 

We now abandoned the place, leaving much 
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honey in the hollow of the tree. * " It will be 
ail cleared off by varmint," said one of the 
rangers. . 

" What vermin?" asked I. 

" Oh, bears, and skunks, and racoons, and 
'possums. The bears is the knowingest var- 
mint for finding out a bee tree in the world. 
They'll gnaw for days together at the trunk, 
till they make a hole big enough to get in their 
paws, and then they'll haul out honey, bees 
andalL" 



CHAPTER X. 

Amusements of the Camp.— -Consultations.— Hunter's Fare 
and Feasting.— Evening Scenes.— Camp Melody.— The 
Fate of an Amateur Owl. 

On returning to the camp, we found it a scene 
of the greatest hilarity. Some of the rangers 
were shooting at a mark, others were leaping, 
wrestling, and playing at prison bars. They 
were mostly young men, on their first expedi- 
tion, in high health and vigour, and buoyant with 
anticipations ; and I can conceive nothing more 
likely to set the youthful blood into a flow than 
a wild wood life of the kind, and the range of a 
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magnificent wilderness abounding with game 
and fruitful of adventure. We send our youth 
abroad to grow luxurious and effeminate in Eu- 
rope : it appears to me tbat a previous tour on 
the prairies would be more likely to produce 
that manliness, simplicity, and self-dependence 
most in unison with our political institutions. 

While the young men were engaged in these 
boisterous amusements, a graver set, composed 
of the captain, the doctor, and other sages and 
leaders of the camp, were seated or stretched 
out on the grass, round a frontier map, holcHfega 
consultation about our position, and the course 
we were to pursue. 

Our plan was to cross the Arkansas just above 
where the Red Fork falls into it, then, to keep 
westerly, until we should pass through a grand 
belt of open forest called the Cross Timber, 
which ranges nearly north and south from the 
Arkansas to Red River, after which we were 
to keep a. southerly coifrse towards the latter 
river. ' 

Our half-breed Beatte, being an experienced 
Osage hunter, was called in to the consultation. 
44 Have you ever hunted in this direction ?" said 
the Captain, 

44 Yes," was the laconic reply. 
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" Perhaps, then, you can tcH us in which di- 
rection lies the Red Fork?" 

" If you keep along yonder, by the edge of 
the prairie, you will come to a bald hill, with a 
pile of stones upon it." 

" 1 have noticed that hill as 1 was hunting," 
said the Captain. 

"Well; those stones were set up by the 
Osages as a land mark : from that spot you 
may have a sight of the Red Fork." 

" In that case," cried the Captaff, " we shall 
reafch the Red Fork to-morrow, then cross the 
Arkansas above it into the Pawnee country, and 
Aen in two days we shall crack buffalo bones!" 

The idea of arriving at the adventurous hunt- 
ing grounds of the Pawnees, and of coming 
upon the traces of the buffaloes, made every 
eye sparkle with animation* Our further con- 
versation was interrupted by the sharp, report 
of a rifle at no great distance from the camp. 

" That's old Ryan's rifle," exclaimed the Cap- 
tain: "there's a buck down, I'll wa'rrant." 
Nor was he mistaken; for, before long, the 
veteran made his appearance, calling upon one 
of the younger rangers to return with him, and 
aid in bringing home the carcass. 

The surrounding country, in fact, abounded 
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with game, so that the camp was overstocked 
with proyisions; and, as no less than twenty 
bee-trees had been cut down m the vicinity, 
every one revelled in luxury. .With the waste- 
ful prodigality of hunters, there was a conti- 
nual feasting; and scarce any one put by pro- 
visions for the morrow. The cooking was 
conducted in hunter's style. The meat was 
stuck. upon tapering spits of dog-wood, the 
ends of which were thrust into the ground so 
as to sustailf the joint before the fire, where 
it was roasted or broiled with all its juices re- 
tained in it, in a manner that would have ticket 
led the palate of the most experienced goii* 
mancL As much could not be said in favour 
of the bread. It was little more than a paste 
made of flour and water, and fried, like fritters, 
in lard ; though some adopted a ruder style, 
twisting it round the ends of sticks, and thus 
roasting it before the fire. In either way I 
have found it extremely palatable on the prai- 
ries. No one knows the true relish of food 
until he has a hunter's appetite* 

Before sunset, we were summoned by little 
Tonish to a sumptuous repast. Blankets had 
been spread on the ground, near^to the fire, 
'upon which we took our seats. A large dish, 
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or bowl, made from the root of a maple tree, 
and which we had purchased at the Indian 
village, was placed on the ground before us, 
and into it were emptied the contents of one of 
the camp-kettles, consisting of a wild turkey 
hashed, together with slips of bacon and lumps 
of dough. Beside it was placed another bowl 
of similar ware, containing an ample supply of 
flitters. . After we had discussed the hash, the 
ribs of a fat buck, which stood impaled on two 
wooden spits and broiling before the fire, were 
planted in the ground before us, with a tri- 
umphant air, by little Tonish. Having no 
dishes, we had to proceed in hunters' style, 
cutting off stripes and slices with our hunting 
knives, and dipping them in salt and pepper. 
To do justice to Tonisb's cookery, however, 
and to the keen sauce of the prairies, never 
have I tasted venison so delicious. With all 
this our beverage was coffee, boiled in a camp- 
kettle, sweetened with brown sugar, and drank 
out of tin cups; and such was the style of our 
banqueting throughout the expedition, when- 
ever provisions were plenty, and as long as 
flour, and coffee, and sugar held out. 
■ As the twilight thickened into night, the 
sentinels were marched forth to their stations 
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around the camp, an indispensable precaution 
in a country infested by Indians. The en- 
campment now presented a picturesque ap- 
pearance. Camp fires were blazing and smoul- 
dering here and there among the trees, wkh 
groups of rangers around them ; some seated 
or lying on the ground, others standing in 
the ruddy glare of the flames, er in shadowy 
relief. 

At some of the fires there was much boister- 
ous mirth, where peals of laughter were min- 
gled with ioud ribald jokes, and uncouth ex- 
clamations ; for the troop was evidently a raw 
undisciplined band, levied among the wild 
youngsters of the frontier, who had enlisted, 
some for the sake of roving adventure, and 
some for the purpose of getting a knowledge 
of the country. Many of them were the neigh- 
bours of their officers, and accustomed to re- 
gard .them with the familiarity of equals and 
companions. None of them had any idea of the 
restraint and decorum of a camp, or ambition 
to acquire a name for exactness in a profession 
in which they had no intention of continuing. 

While this boisterous merriment prevailed 
at one of the fires, there suddenly rosfe a strain 
of nasal melody from another, at which a choir 

. Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



CAMP MELODY. 61 

of "vocalists" were Uniting their voices in a 
most lugubrious psalm tune. This was led by 
one of the lieutenants ; a tall, spare man, who, 
we are informed, had officiated as schoolmas- 
ter, singing master, and occasionally, as method- 
tst preacher, in one of the villages of the fron- 
tier. The chant rose solemnly and sadly in 
the night air, and reminded me o^he descrip- 
tion of similar canticles in the camps of the 
covenanters; and, indeed, the strange medley 
of figures and faces, and uncouth garbs, con- 
gregated together in oar troop, would not have 
disgraced die banners of Praise-God-Bare- 
bones. In one of the intervals of this nasal 
psalmody, an amateur owl, as if in competition, 
began his dreary hooting. Immediately there 
was a cry throughout the camp of " Charley's 
Owl! Charley's Owl!" It seems this "obscure 
bird" had visited the camp every night, and 
had been fired at by one of the sentinels, a 
half-witted lad, named Charley, who, on being 
called up for firing when on duty, excused 
himself by saying, that he understood that 
owls m$&e uncommonly good soup. One of 
the young rangers mimicked the cry of this 
bird of wisdom, who, with a simplicity little 
consonant with his character, came hovering 
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within sight, and alighted on the naked branch 
of a tree, lit up by the blaze of our fire. The 
young Count immediately seized his fowling* 
piece, took fatal aim, and in a twinkling, this 
poor bird of ill-omen came fluttering to the 
ground. Charley was now called upon to 
make and eat his dish of owl soup, but declined, 
as he had mjt shot the bird. 

In the course of the evening I paid a visit to 
the Captain's fire. It was composed of huge 
trunks of trees, and of sufficient magnitude to 
roast a buffalo whole. Here were a number of 
the prime hunters and leaders of the camp, 
some sitting, some standing, and others lying 
on skins or blankets before the fire, telling old 
frontier stories about hunting and Indian war- 
fare. 

As the night advanced, we perceived, above 
the trees to the west, a ruddy glow flushing up 
the sky. 

"That must be a prairie set on fire by. the 
Osage hunters," said the Captain. 

" It is at the Red Fork," said Beatte, regard- 
ing the sky ; " it seems but three miles distant, 
yet it, perhaps, is twenty." 

About half-past eight o'clock a beautiful pale 
light gradually sprang up in the east, a pre- 
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cursor of the rising moon. Drawing off from 
the captain's lodge, I now prepared for the 
night's repose. I had determined to abandon 
th6 shelter of the tent, and henceforth to bivouac 
like the rangers. A bear-skin spread at the 
foot of a tree was my bed, with a pair of 
saddle-bags for a pillow. Wrapping myself in 
blankets, I stretched myself on this hunter's 
couch, and soon fell into a sound and sweet 
sleep, from which I did not awake until the 
bugle sounded at day-break. 



CHAPTER XI. 

Breaking op of the Encampment— Picturesque March.— 
Game. — Camp Scenes.— Triumph of a young Hunter. 
— in success of old Hunters. —Foul Murder of a Pole-cat. 

October 14. At the signal note of the bugle, 
the sentinels and patroles marched in from their 
stations around the crimp, and were dismissed. 
The rangers were roused from their night's re- 
pose, and soon a bustling scene took place. 
While some cutwood, made fires, and prepared 
the morning's meal, others struck their foul- 
weather shelters of blankets, and made every 
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preparation for departure, while others dashed 
about, through bush and brake, catching the 
horses, and leading or driving them into camp. 
During all this bustle the forest rang with 
whoops, and shouts, and peals of laughter. 
When all had breakfasted, packed up their 
effects and camp equipage, and loaded the 
pack-horses, the bugle sounded to saddle and 
mount. By eight o'clock the whole troop set off 
in a long straggling line, wiifa whoop and hal- 
loo, intermingled with many an oath at the 
loitering pack-horses; and in a little while the 
forest, which for several days had been the 
scene of such unwonted bustle and uproar, re- ' 
lapsed into its primeval solitude and silence. 

It was a bright sunny morning, with that 
-transparent atmosphere that seems to bathe the 
very heart with gladness. Our march con- 
tinued parallel to the Arkansas, through a rich 
and varied country. Sometimes we had to 
break our way through alluvial bottoms, matter 
with redundant vegetation, where the gigantic 
trees were entangled with grape vines, hang- 
ing, like cordage, from their branches. Seme- 
times we coasted along sluggish brooks, whose 
feebly trickling current just served to link toge- 
ther a succession of glassy pools, embedded, 
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like mirrors, on the quiet bosom of the forest, 
reflecting its autumnal foliage, and patches of 
the clear blue sky. Sometimes we scrambled 
up broken and rocky hills, from the summits of 
which we had, wide views, stretching on one 
side over distant prairies, diversified by groves 
and forests, and on the other ranging along a 
line of blue and shadowy hills, beyond the waters 
of the Arkansas. 

. The appearance of our troop was suited to 
die country; stretching along in a line of up- 
wards of half a mile in length, winding among 
brakes and bushes, and up and down the defiles 
of the hills ; the men in every variety of uncouth 
garb, with long rifles on their shoulders, and 
mounted on horses of every colour. The pack- 
horses, too, would incessantly wander from the 
line of march to crop the surrounding herbage, 
and were banged and beaten back by Tontsh 
and his half-breed compeers, with volleys of 
mongrel oaths. Every now and then the notes 
of the bugle, from the head of the column', 
would echo through the woodlands, and along 
the hollow glens, summoning up stragglers, and 
announcing' the line of march. The whole 
. scene reminded me of the descriptions given of * 
bands of buccaneers penetrating the wilds of 
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South America in their plundering expeditions 
against the Spanish settlements. 

At one time we passed through a luxuriant 
bottom, or meadow, bordered by thickets, where 
the tall grass was pressed down into numerous 
" deer beds, 1 ' where those animals had couched 
the preceding night. Some oak trees also bore 
signs of having been clambered by bears, in 
quest of acorns, the marks of their claws being 
visible in the bark. As we opened a glade of 
this sheltered meadow, we beheld several dear 
bounding away in wild affright, until, having 
gained some distance, they would stop and gaze 
back, with the curiosity common to this animal, 
at the strange intruders into their solitudes. 
There was immediately a sharp report of rifles 
in every direction, from the young huntsmen of 
the troop; but they were too eager to aim 
surely, and the deer, unharmed, bounded away 
into the depths of the forest. 

In the course of our march we struck the 
Arkansas, but found ourselves still below the 
Red Fork ; and, as the river made deep bends, 
we again left its banks, and continued through 
the woods until nearly three o'clock, when we 
encamped in a beautiful basin, bordered by a 
fine stream, and shaded by clumps of lofty oaks, 
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The horses were now." hobbled ;" that is to say, 
their fore legs were fettered with cords, or 
leathern straps, so as to impede their move- 
ments, and prevent their wandering far from 
the eamp : they were then turned loose to 
graze. A number of rangers, prime hunters, 
started off in different directions in search of 
game. There was no whooping or laughing 
about the camp, as in the morning ; alt were 
either busy about* the fires, preparing tke even- 
ing's repast, or reposing upon the grass. Shots 
were soon heard in various directions. After 
a time, a huntsman rode into the camp with 
the carcass of a fine buck hanging aer6ss his 
horse. Shortly after came in a couple of 
stripling hunters, on foot, one of whom bore 
on his shoulders the body of a doe. • He was 
evidently proud of his spoil, behig probably one 
of htfe first achievements, though he andhis com- 
panion jvere much bantered by their comrades, 
as young beginners, who hunted in partnership. 
• Just as the night set in, there was a great 
shouting at one end of the camp, and imme- 
diately afterwards a body of young, rangers 
came parading round the various fires, bearing 
otfe of their comrades, in triumph, on their 
shoulders* He had shot an elk, for the first 
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time in his life, and it was the first animal of 
the kind that had been killed on this expedition: 
The young huntsman, whose name was 
M'Lellan, was the hero of the camp for the 
night, and was the "father of the feast" into 
the bargain, for portions of his elk were soon 
roasting at every fire. 

The other hunters returned without success. 
The Captain had observed the tracks of a bufr 
falo, which must have passed Within a few days, 
and had tracked a bear for some distance, until 
the foot prints disappeared. He had seen an 
elk, too, pn the banks of the Arkansas, which 
walked out on a sand-bar of the river ; but, 
before he £euld steal round through the bushes 
to get a shot, it had re-entered the woods. .-* 

Our own hunter, Beatte, returned, silent and 
sulky, from an unsuccessful hunt. As yet he 
had brought us in nothing, and we had depended, 
for our supplies of venison, upon the Captain's 
lodge. Beatte was evidently mortified, for he 
looked down with contempt upon the rangers, 
as raw and inexperienced woodmen, but little 
skilled in hunting lore.' They, on the other 
hand regarded Beatte with no very complacent 
eye, as one of an evil breed, and always spoke 
of him as "the Indian." 
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Our little Frenchman, Tonish, also, by his 
incessant boasting, and chattering, and gascon- 
ading, in his halderd£shed dialect, had drawn 
upon himself the' ridicule of many of the wags 
of the troop, who amused themselves at his 
expense in a vein of raillery by no means re- 
markable for its delicacy ; but the little varlet 
was so completely fortified by vanity and self- 
conceit, that be was invulnerable to every joke. 
I must confess, however, that I felt a little mor- 
tified at the sorry figure our retainers were 
making among the moss-troopers of the frontier. 
Even our very equipments came in for a share 
of unpopularity ; and I heard many sneers at 
the double-barrelled guns with whteh we were 
provided against smaller game ; the lads of the 
West holding " shot-guns," as they call them, 
in great contempt, thinking grouse, partridges, 
and even wild turkeys, as beneath their serious 
attention, and the rifle, the only fire-arm worthy 
of a hunter. 

I was awakened before day-break the next 
morning by the mournful howling of a wolf, 
who was skulking about the purlieus of the 
camp, attracted by the scent of venison. Scarce- 
ly had the first grey streak of dawn appeared, 
when a youngster at one of the distant lodges, 
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shaking off his sleep, crowed in imitation of a 
cock, with a loud, clear note and prolonged 
cadence, that would have done credit to the 
most veteran chanticleer. He was immediately 
answered from another quarter, as if from a 
rival roostep. The chant was echoed from 
lodge to lodge, and followed by the cackling of 
hens, quacking of ducks, gobbling of turkeys, 
and grunting of swine, until we seemed to have 
been transported into the midst of a farm 
yard, with all its inmates in fall concert around 
us. 

After riding a short distance this morning, 
we came upon a well-worn Indian track, and 
following it scrambled to the summit of a hill, 
from whence we had a wide prospect over a 
country diversified by rocky ridges and waving 
lines of upland, and enriched by groves and 
clumps of trees of varied tints and foliage. At 
a distance, to the west, to our great satisfaction, 
we beheld the Red Fork rolling its ruddy cur- 
rent to the Arkansas, and found that we were 
above the point of junction. We now descend- 
ed, and pushed forward, with much difficulty, 
through the low grounds, that border the Ar- 
kansas. Here the trees were interwoven with 
enormous grape vines, forming a kind of cordage 
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from trunk to trunk and from limb to limb. 
There was a tbiok under-growth, also, of bush 
and bramble, and such an abundance of hops 
fit for gathering, that it was difficult for our 
horses to force their way through. The soil 
was imprinted m many places with the tracks of 
deer, and the claws of bears were to be traced 
on various trees. Every one was on the look- 
out, in the hope of starting some game, when, 
suddenly, there was a bustle and a clamour of 
voices in a distant part of the line. " A bear ! 
a bear l n was the cry. We all pressed forward 
to be present at the sport, when, to my infinite, 
though whimsical, chagrin, I found it to be our 
two worthies, Beatte and Tonish, perpetrating 
a foul murder on a pole-cat or skunk ! The 
animal had ensconced itself beneath the trunk 
of a fallen tree, from whence it kept up a vi- 
gorous defence in its peculiar style, until the 
surrounding forest was in a high state of fra- 
grance. 

Gibes and jeers now broke out onfall sides 
at the expense of the Indian hunter, and he was 
advised to wear the scalp of the skunk as the 
only trophy of his prowess. When they found, 
however, that he and Tonish were absolutely 
bent upon bearing off the carcass as a peculiar 
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dainty, there was a universal expression of 
disgust, and they were regarded as little better 
than cannibals. 

Mortified at this ignominious debut of our two 
hunters, I insisted upon their abandoning their 
prize, and resuming their march. Beatte com- 
plied, with a dogged, discontented air, and lag- 
ged behind muttering to himself. Tonish, how- 
ever, with his usual buoyancy, consoled himself 
by vociferous eulogies on the richness and 
delicacy of a roasted pole-cat, which he swore 
was considered the daintiest of dishes by all 
experienced Indian gourmands. It was with 
difficulty I could silence his loquacity by repeated 
and peremptory commands. A Frenchman's 
vivacity, however, if repressed in one way, will 
break out in another, and Tonish now eased off 
his spleen by bestowing volleys of oaths and 
blow£ on the pack-horses. I was likely to be 
no gainer in the end by my opposition to the 
humours of these varlets; for, after a time, 
Beatte, who had lagged behind, rode up to the 
head of the line to resume his station as a guide, 
and I had the vexation to see the carcass of his 
prize, stripped of its skin, apd looking like a fat 
sucking-pig dangling behind his saddle. I made 
a solemn vow, however, in secret, that our fire 
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should not be disgraced by the cooking of that 
pole-cat. 



CHAPTER XII. 

The Crossing of the Arkansas. 

We had now arrived at the river, about a 
quarter of a mile above tbe junction of the Red 
Fork; but the banks were steep and crumbling, 
and the current was deep and rapid, ft was 
impossible, therefore, to cross at this place, and 
we resumed our painful course through the 
forest, despatching Reatte a~head, in search of 
a fording place. We bad proceeded about a 
mile further, when he rejoined us, bringing in- 
telligence of a place hard by, where the river, 
for a great part of its breadth, was rendered 
fordable by sand-bars, and the remainder 
might easily be swam by the horses. 

Here, then, we made a halt. Some of the 
rangers set to work vigorously with their axes, 
felling trees on the edge of the river, wherewith 
to form rafts for the transportation of the bag- 
gage and camp equipage: and others patrolled 
the banks of the river farther up, in hopes of 
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finding a better fording-place, being unwilling 
to risk their horses in the deep channel 

It was now that our worthies, Beatte and 
Tonish, had an opportunity of displaying their 
Indian adroitness and resource. At the Osage 
village which we had passed a day or two before, 
they had procured a dried buffalo skin. This 
was now produced ; cords were passed through 
a number of small eye-let holes with which it 
was bordered, and it was drawn up until it 
formed a kind of deep trough. Sticks were 
then placed athwart it on the inside, to keep it 
in shape; our camp equipage and a part of our 
baggage were placed within, and the singular 
bark was carried down the bank and set afloat. 
A cord was attached to the prow, which Beatte 
took between his teeth, and, throwing himself 
into the water, went ahead, towing the bark 
after him, while Tonish followed behind, to 
keep it steady and to propel it. Part of the way 
they had foot -hold, and were enabled to wade, 
but in the main current they were obliged to 
swim. The whole way they whooped and yel- 
led in the Indian style, until they landed safely 
on the opposite shore. 

The Commissioner and myself were so well 
pleased with this Indian mode of ferriage, that 
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we determined to trust ourselves in the buffalo 
hide. Our companions, the Count and Mr. 

L ., had proceeded with the horses along 

the river bank, in search of a ford, which some 
of the rangers had discovered about a mile and 
a half distant. While we were waiting for the 
return of our ferryman, I happened to cast 
my eyes upon a heap of luggage under a bush, 
and descried the sleek carcass of the pole-cat, 
snugly trussed up, and ready for roasting be- 
fore the evening fire. I could not resist the 
temptation tb plump it into the river, where it N 
sank to the bottom like a lump of lead; and 
thus our lodge was relieved from the bad odour 
which this savoury viand had threatened to 
bring upon it. 

Our men having recrossed with this cockle- 
shell bark, it was drawn on shore, half filled 
with saddles, saddle-bags, and other luggage, 
amounting to at least a hundred-weight, and 
being again placed in the water, I was invited 
to take my seat. It appeared to me pretty much 
like the embarkation of the wise men of Jotham, 
who went to sea in a bowl: I stepped in, 
however, without hesitation, though as cau- 
tiously as possible, and sat down on top of the 
luggage, the, margin of the hide sinking to 



7d TOUR ON THE PRAIRIES. 

within a hand's breadth of the water's edge. 
Rifles, fowling-pieces, and other articles of 
small hulk were then handed in, until I pro- 
tested against receiving any more freight. We 
then launched forth upon the stream, the hark 
being towed and propelled as before. 

It was with a sensation, half serious, half 
comic, that I found myself thus* afloat, on the 
skin of a buffalo, in the midst' of a wild river, 
surrounded by wilderness, and towed along by 
a half savage, whooping and yelling like a devil 
incarnate. To please the vanity of little Tonish, 
I discharged the double-barrelled gun to the 
right and left, when in the centre of the stream. 
The report echoed along the woody shores, 
and was answered by shouts from some of the 
rangers, to the great exultation of the little 
Frenchman, who took to himself the whole 
glory of this Indian mode of navigation. 

Our voyage was accomplished happily : the 
Commissioner was ferried across with equal 
success, and all our effects were brought over 
in the same manner. Nothing could equal the 
vain-glorious vapouring of little Tonish, as he 
strutted about the shelve, and exulted in his su- 
perior skill and knowledge to the rangers. 
Beatte, however, kept bis proud saturnine look, 
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without a smile. He had a vast contempt for 
the ignorance of the rangers, and felt that he 
had been undervalued by them. His only ob- 
servation was, " Dey now see de Indian good 
for someting, any how!" 

The broad sandy shore where we had land- 
ed, was intersected by innumerable tracks of 
elk, deer, bears, raccoons, turkeys, and water- 
fowl. The river scenery at this place was beau- 
tifully diversified : presenting long shining 
reaches, bordered b& willows and cotton-wood 
trees; rich bottoms, with lofty forests, among 
which towered enormous piano trees; and the 
distance was closed in by high embowered pror 
montories. The foliage had a yellow autumn* 
al tint, which gave to the sunny landscape the 
golden tone of one of the landscapes of Claude 
Lorraine. There was animation given to the 
scene by a raft of logs and branches, on which 
the Captain, and his prime companion the 
Doctor, were ferrying their effects across the 
stream, and by a long line of rangers on horse- 
back, fording the river obliquely along a series 
of sand-bars, about a mile and a half distant 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

THE CAMP OF THE GLEN. 

Camp Gossip.— Pawnees and their Habits. — A Hunter's 
Adventure. — Horses found and Men lost. 

Being joined by the Captain and some of (he 
rangers, we struck into the woods about half a 
mile, and then entered a wild rocky dell, bor- 
dered by two lofty ridges of limestone, which 
narrowed as we advanced, until they met and 
united, making almost an angle. Here a fine 
spring of water rose from among the rocks, and 
fed a silver rill that ran the whole length of the 
dell, freshening the grass with which it was 
carpeted. 

In this rocky nook we encamped among taH 
trees. The rangers gradually joined us, straggling 
through the forest singly or in groups; some on 
horseback, some on foot, driving their horses be- 
fore them, heavily laden with baggage; some 
dripping wet, having fallen into the river ; for 
they had experienced much fatigue and trouble 
from the length of the ford, and the depth and 
rapidity of the stream. They looked not unlike 
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banditti returning with their plunder, and the wild 
dell was a retreat worthy to receive them. The 
effect was heightened after dark, when the light 
of the fires was cast upon ragged looking groups 
of men and horses, with baggage tumbled in 
heaps, rifles piled against. the trees, and saddles, 
bridles, and powder-horns hanging about their 
trunks. 

At the encampment we \vere joined by the 
young Count and his companion, and tha young 
half-breed Antoine, who had all passed success- 
fully by the ford. To my annoyance, however, 
I discovered that both of my horses were miss- 
ing. I had supposed them in (he charge of 
Antoine; but he, with characteristic careless- 
ness, had paid no- heed to them, and, they bad 
probably wandered from the line on the oppo- 
site side of the river. It was arranged that 
Beatte and Adtoine should recross the river, 
at an early hour of the morning, in search of 
them. 

A fat buck and a number of wild tnrkeys 
being brought into the camp; we managed, with 
the addition of a cup of coffee, to make a com- 
fortable supper; after which I repaired to the 
Captain's lodge, which was a kind of council 
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fire and gossiping place for the veterans of tbe 
camp* 

As we were conversing together we observed, 
as on former nights, a dusky red glow in the 
west, above the summits, ef the surrounding 
cliffs : it was again attributed to Indian fires on 
the prairies ; and supposed to be -on tbe west- 
ern side of the Arkansas, If so, it was thought 
they must be made by some party of Pawnees, 
as the Osage hunters seldom ventured in that 
quarter. Our half-breed, however, pronounced 
them Osage fires, and that they were on the 
opposite side of the Arkansas* 

The conversation now turned upon the 
Pawnees, into whose hunting grounds we were 
about entering- There is always some wild 
untamed tribe of Indians, who form, for a time, 
the terror of a frontier, and about whom all 
kinds of fearful stores are told. Such, at pre- 
sent, is the case with the Pawnees, who roam 
the regions between the Arkansas and the Red 
River, and the prairies of Texas. They are 
represented as admirable horsemen, and always 
on horseback; mounted on [fleet and hardy 
steeds, the wild race of the prairies. With 
these they roam the great plains that extend 
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about tbe Arkansas, the Red River, and through 
Texas, to the Rocky Mountains, sometimes en- 
gaged in hunting the deer and buffalo, some- 
times in warlike and predatory expeditions; for, 
like their counterparts, the sons of Ishmael, 
their hand is against every one, and every one's 
hand against ihem. !Some of them have no 
fixed habitation, but dwell in tents of skins, 
easily packed up and transported, so that they 
are here to-day, and away, no one knows where, 
to-morrow. One of the veteran hunters gave 
several anecdotes of their mode of fighting. 
Luckless, according to his account, is the band 
of weary traders or hunters descried by them 
in the midst of a prairie. Sometimes they will 
steal upon them by stratagem, hanging with one 
leg over the saddle, and their bodies concealed, 
so that their troop at a distance has the appear- 
ance of a gang of wild ho&es. When they 
have thus gained sufficiently upon the enemy, 
they will suddenly raise themselves in their sad- 
dles, and come like a rushing blast, all fluttering 
with feathery shaking their mantles, brandish- 
ing their weapons, and making hideous yells. 
In this way they seek to strike a panic -ifttfetbe 
horses, and put them to the scamper, when they 
will pursue and carry them off in triumph. 
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The best mode of defence, according to this 
veteran woodman, is to get into the covert of 
some wood or thicket ; or, if there be none at 
hand, to dismount, tie the horses firmly head to 
head in a circle, so that they cannot break away 
and scatter, and resort td* the shelter of a ravine, 
or make a hollow in the sand, where they may 
be secured from the shafts of the Pawnees. The 
latter chiefly use the bow and arrow, and are 
dexterous archers, circling round and round 
their enemy, and launching their arrows when 
at full speed. They are chiefly formidable on 
the prairies, where they have free career for 
their horses, and no Jrees to turn aside their 
arrows. They will rarely follow a flying enemy 
into the forest 

Several anecdotes also were given of the se- 
crecy and caution with which they will follow 
and hang about the camp of an enemy, seeking 
a favourable moment for plunder or attack. 

" We must now begin to keep a sharp look 
out," said the Captain. " I must issue written 
orders that no man shall hunt without leave, or 
fire off a gun, on pain of riding a wooden horse 
with a sharp back. I have a wild crew of young 
fellows, unaccustomed to frontier service. It 
will be difficult to teach them caution. We are 
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now in the land of a silent, watchful, crafty 
people, who, when we least suspect it, may be 
around us, spying out all our movements, and 
ready to pounce upon qll stragglers." 

" How will you % be able to keep your men 
from firing, if they see game while strolling 
round the camp?" asked one of the rangers. 

" They must not take their guns with them, 
unless they are on duty or have permission." 

" Ah Captain !" cried the ranger, " that will 
never do for me. Where I go my rifle goes. I 
never like to leave it behind. It's like a part of 
myself. There's no one will take such care of 
it as I, and there's nothing will take such care 
of me as my rifle." 

" There's truth in all that," said the Captain, 
touched by a true hunter's sympathy; "I've 
had my rifle pretty nigh as long as I have had 
my wife, and a faithful friend it has been to 
me." 

Here die Doctor, who is as keen a hunter as 
the Captain, joined in the conversation : " A 
neighbour of mine says, next to my rifle I'd as 
lief lend you my wife." 

" There's few," observed the Captain, " that 
take care of their rifles as they ought to he taken 
care of." 
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>' Or of their wives either," replied the Doc- 
tor* with a wink. 

" That's a fact," rejoined the Captain. 

Word was now brought that a party of four 
rangers, headed by " Old Ryan," were missing. 
They had separated from the main body, on the 
opposite side of the river, when searching for a 
ford, and had straggled off, nobody knew whi- 
ther. Many conjectures were made about them, 
and some apprehensions expressed for their 
safety. 

" I should send to look after them," said the 
Captain, " but old Ryan is with them, and he 
knows bow to take care of himself, and of them 
too. If it were not for him I would not give 
much for the rest; but he is as much at home in 
the woods or on a prairie as he would be in his 
own farm-yard. There's a good gang of them to 
stand by one another ; four to wateh and one to 
take care of the fire." 

" It's a dismal thing to get lost at night in a 
strange and wild country," said one of the 
younger rangers. 

" Not if you have one or two in company," 
said an older one. *' For my part, I could feel 
as cheerful in this hollow as in my own home, 
if I had but one comrade to take turns to watch 
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and keep the fire going. I could lie here for 
hours and gaze up to that blazing star there, 
that seems to look down into the camp as if it 
were keeping guard over it." 

" Ay, the stars are a kind of company to 
one, when you have to keep watch alone. 
That's a cheerful star too, somehow; that's 
the evening star, the planet Venus, they call it, 
I think." 

" If that's the planet Venus," said one of the 
council, who I believe was the psalm-singing 
schoolmaster, " it bodes us no good ; for I re* 
collect reading in some book that the Pawnees 
worship that star, and sacrifice their prisoners 
to it. So I should not feel the better for 
the sight of that star m this part of the coun- 
try." 

" Well," said the sergeant, a thorough-bred 
woodman, " star or no star, I have passed 
many a night alone in a wilder place than this, 
and slept sound too, I'll warrant you. Once, 
however, I had rather an uneasy time of it. I 
was belated in passing through a tract of wood 
near the Tombigbe river : so I struck a light, 
made a fire, and turned my horse loose, while 
I stretched myself to sleep. Bye and bye I 
heard the wolves howl. My horse came crowd- 
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iog near me for protection, for he was terribly 
frightened. I drove him off, but he returned, 
and drew nearer and nearer, and stood look- 
ing at me and at the fire, and dozing, and 
nodding, and tottering on his fore feet, for he 
was powerful tired. After a while I heard a 
strange dismal cry. I thought at first it might 
be an ofrl. I heard it again ; and then I knew 
it was not an owl, but must be a panther. 

" I felt rather awkward, for I had no weapon 
but a double-bladed penknife. I, however, 
prepared for defence in the best way I could, 
and piled up small brands from the fire, to 
pepper him with, should he come nigh. The 
company of my horse now seemed a comfort to 
me; the poor creature laid down beside me and 
soon fell asleep, being so tired. I kept watch, 
and nodded, and dozed, and started awake, and 
looked round, expecting to see the flaring eyes 
of the panther close upon me ; but, somehow 
or other, fatigue got the better of me, and I 
fell asleep outright In the morning I found 
the tracks of a panther within sixty paces : they 
were as large as my two fists. He had evi- 
dently been walking backwards and forwards, 
trying to make up his mind to attack me, but 
luckily he had not courage." 
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Oct. 16.— I awoke before day-break. The 
moon was shining feebly down into the glen 
from among light drifting clouds, the camp fires 
were nearly burnt out, and the men lying about 
Ihem wrapped in blankets. With the first 
streak of day, our huntsman Beatte , with An- 
toine, the young half-breed, set off to recross 
the river in search of the stray horses, in com- 
pany with several rangers who had left their 
rifles and haggage on the opposite shore. As 
the ford was deep, and they were obliged to 
cross in a diagonal line, against a rapid current, 
they had to be mounted on the tallest and 
strongest horses. By eight o'clock Beatte re- 
turned. He had found both horses, but had 
lost Antoine. The latter he said was a boy, a 
greenhorn that knew nothing of the woods. 
He had^wandered out of sight of him, and got 
lost. However, there were plenty more for 
him to fall in company with, as some of the 
rangers had gone astray also, and old Ryan and 
his party had not returned. 

We waited until the morning was somewhat 
advanced, in hopes of being rejoined by the 
stragglers, but they did not make their ap- 
pearance. The Captain observed that the In- 
dians on the opposite side of the river were all 
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well disposed to the whites, so that no serious 
apprehensions need be entertained for the 
safety of the missing : the greatest danger was 
that their horses might be stolen, in the night, 
by straggling Osages. He determined, there- 
fore, to proceed, leaving -a rear-guard in the 
camp to await their arrival. 

I sat on a rock that overhung the spring, at 
the upper part of the demand amused myself 
by watching the changing scene before me. 
First, the preparations for departure : — horses 
driven in from the purlieus of the camp; rangers 
riding about rocks and busies in quest of others 
that bad strayed to a distance ; the bustle of 
packing up camp equipage, and the clamour 
after kettles and frying-pans, borrowed by one 
mess from another, mixed up with oaths and 
exclamations at restive horses or others that 
had wandered away to graze after being 
backed, among which the voice of our little 
Frenchman Tonish was particularly to be dis- 
tinguished. 

The bugle sounded the signal to mount and 
march. The troop filed off in irregular line 
down the glen, and through the open forest, 
winding and gradually disappearing among the 
trees, though the clamour of voices, and the 
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notes of the bugle, could be heard for some 
time afterwards. The rear-guard remained 
under the trees in the lower part of the dell, 
some on horseback, with their rifles on their 
shoulders ; others seated by the fire or tying on 
the ground, gossiping in a low, lazy tone of 
voice, their horses, unsaddled, standing and 
dozing around ; while one of the rangers, pro- 
fiting by this interval of leisure, was shaving 
himself before a pocket mirror stuck against the 
trunk of a tree. 

The clamour of voices and the notes of the 
' bugle at length died away, and the glen re- 
lapsed into quiet and silence, broken occa- 
sionally by the low murmuring tones of the 
group around the fire, the pensive whistle of 
some laggard among the trees, or the rustling 
of the yellow leaves, which the lightest breath 
of air brought down in wavering showers, a 
sign of the departing glories of the year. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

Deer Shooting.— Life on the PrairUs.— Beautiful En- 
campinent. — Hunter's Luck.— Anecdotes of the Dela- 
wares, and their Superstitions. 

Having passed through the skirt of woodland 
bordering the river, we ascended the hills, 
taking a westerly course through an undulating 
country of "oak openings, 9 ' where the eye 
stretched at times over wide tracts of hill and 
dale, diversified by forests, groves, and clumps 
of trees. As we were proceeding at a slow 
pace, those who were at the head of the line 
descried four deer gracing on a grassy slope, 
about half a mile distant. They, apparently, 
had hot perceived our approach, and continued 
to graze in perfect tranquillity. A young 
ranger obtained permission from the Captain 
to go in pursuit of them, and the troop halted 
in lengthened line, watching him in silence. 
Walking his horse slowly and cautiously, he 
made a circuit, until a grove of wood intervened 
between him and the deer. Dismounting then, 
e left his horse among the trees, and, creeping 
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round a knoll, was hidden from our view. We 
now kept our eyes intently fixed on the deer, 
which continued grazing, unconscious of their 
danger. Presently, there was the sharp report 
of a rifle; a fine buck made a convulsive bound 
and fell to the earth ; his companions scampered 
off. Immediately our whole line of march was 
broken ; there was a helter-skelter galloping of 
the youngsters of the troop, eager to get a shot 
at the fugitives ; and one of the most conspi- 
cuous personages in the chase was our little 
Frenchman Tonish on his silver grey, having 
abandoned his pack-horses at the first sight of 
the deer. It was some time before our scattered 
forces could be recalled by the bugle, and our 
march resumed. 

Two or three times in the course of the /day 
we were interrupted by hurry-scurry scenes of 
the land. The young men of the troop were 
full of excitement on entering an unexplored 
country abounding in game, and they were too 
little accustomed to discipline or restraint to be 
kept in order. No one, however, was more 
unmanageable than our Tonish. Having an 
intense conceit of his skill as a hunter, aaft an 
irrepressible passion for display, he was con- 
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tinually sallying forth, like an ill-broken hound, 
whenever any game was started, and bad as 
often to be whipped back* 

At length his vanity got a salutary check. A 
fat doe came bounding along in full sight of the 
whole line. Tonish dismounted, levelled his 
rifle, and had a fair shot. The doe kept on. 
He sprang upon his horse, stood up on the 
saddle like a posture-master, and continued 
gazing after the animal, as if certain to See it 
fall. The doe, however, kept on its way 
rejoicing; a laugh broke out along the line; the 
little Frenchman slipt quietly into his saddle, 
began to belabour and blaspheme the wandering 
pack-horses, as if they had been to blame; and 
for some time we were relieved from his vaunt- 
ing and vapouring. L 

In one part of our march we came tp the 
remains of an old Indian encampment, on the 
banks of a fine stream, with the moss-grown 
skulls of deer lying here and there about it. As 
we were in the 'Pawnee country, it was sup- 
posed, of course, to have been a camp of those 
formidable rovers. The Doctor, however, after 
considering the shape and disposition of the 
lodges, pronounced it the camp of some bold 
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Delawares, who had probably made a brief and 
dashing excursion into these dangerous hunting- 
grounds. 

Having proceeded some distance further, we 
observed a couple of figures on horseback, 
slowly moving parallel to us along the edge of 
a naked hill about two miles distant, and ap- 
parently reconnoitring ns. There was a halt, 
and much gazing and conjecturing. Were they 
Indians? If Indians, were they Pawnees? 
There is something exciting to the imagination 
and stirring to the feelings, while traversing 
these hostile plains, in seeing a horseman 
prowling along the horizon. It is like descrying 
a sail at sea in time of war, when it may be 
either a privateer or a pirate. Our conjectures 
were soon set at rest, by reconnoitring the two 
horsemen through a small spy-glass, when they 
proved to be two of the men we bad left at the * 
camp, who had set out to ..rejoin us, and had 
wandered from the track. 

Our march this day was animating and 
delightful. We were in a region of adventure; 
breaking our way through a country hitherto 
untrodden by white men, excepting perchance 
by some solitary trapper. The weather was in 
its perfection — temperate, genial, and enliven- 
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ing; a deep blue sky, with a few light feathery 
clouds; an atmosphere of perfect transparency ; 
an air pure and bland ; and a glorious country 
spreading out far and wide in the golden 
sunshine of an autumnal day; but all silent, 
lifeless, — without a human habitation, and 
apparently without a human inhabitant. It was 
as if a ban hung over this fair but fated region. 
The very Indians dared not abide here, 'but 
made it a mere scene of perilous enterprise, to 
hunt for a few days, and then away. 

After a march of about fifteen miles west, we 
encamped in a beautiful peninsula, made by the 
windings and doublings of a deep, clear, and 
almost motionless brook,' and covered by an 
opep grove of lofty and magnificent trees. 
Several hunters immediately started forth in 
quest of game, before the noise of the camp 
should frighten it from the vicinity. Our man 
Beatte also took his rifle, and went forth alone 
in a different course from the rest. 

For my own part, I lay on the grass under 
the trees, and built castles in the clouds, and 
indulged in the very luxury of rural repose. 
Indeed, I can scarcely conceive a kind of life 
more calculated to put both mind and body in a 
healthful tone. A morning's ride of several 
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hours, diversified by hunting incidents ; an 
encampment in the afternoon under some noble 
grove on the borders of a stream ; an evening 
banquet of venison fresh killed, roasted, or 
broiled on the coals; turkeys just from the 
thiekets, and wild honey from the trees; and all 
relished with an appetite unknown to the gour- 
mands of the cities. And then at night — such 
sweet sleeping in the open air; or waking and 
gazing at the moon and stars, shining between 
the branches of the trees! 

On the present occasion, however, we had 
not much reason to boast of our larder. But 
one deer had been killed during the day, and 
none of that had reached our lodge. We were 

, fain, therefore, to stay our keen appetites by 
some scraps of turkey, brought from the last 
encampment, eked out with a slice or two of 
salt pork. This scarcity, however, did not con- 
tinue long. Before dark, a young hunter re- 
turned well laden with spoil. He had shot a 
deer, cut it up in an artist-like style, and, put- 
ting the meat in a kind of sack, made of the hide, 
had slung it across his shoulder, and trudged 

' with it to the camp. 

Not long after, Beatte made his appearance, 
with a fat doe across his horse. It was the first 
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game he had brought in, and I was glad to see 
him with a trophy that might efface the memory 
of the pole-cat. He laid the carcass down by 
our fire, without saying a word, and then 
turned to unsaddle his horse ; nor could any 
questions from us about his hunting draw from 
him more than laconic replies. 

If Beatte, however, observed this Indian taci- 
turnity about what he had done, Tonisirmade 
up for it by boasting of what he meant to do. 
Now that we were in a good hunting country, 
he meant to take the field 5 and, if you would 
take his word for it, our lodge would hence- 
forth be overwhelmed with game. Luckily, 
his talking did not prevent his working ; the doe 
was skilfully dissected, several fat ribs roasted 
before the fire , the coffee kettle replenished, 
and, in a little while, we were enabled to 
indemnify, ourselves luxuriously for our late 
meagre repast. 

The Captain did not return until late, and he 
returned empty-handed. He had been in pur- 
suit of his usual game, the deer, when he came 
upon the tracks of a gang of about sixty elk. 
Having never killed an animal of the kind, and 
the elk being at this moment an object of ambi- 
tion among all the veteran hunters of the camp, 
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he abandoned his pursuit of the deer, and fol- 
lowed the newly discovered track. After some 
time he came in sight of the elk, and had, se- 
veral fair chances of a shot ; but was anxious 
to bring down a large buck, which kept in the 
advance. Finding, at length, that there wait 
danger of the whole gang escaping him, he fired 
at a doe. The shot took effect ; but the animal 
had sufficient strength to keep on for a time 
with its companions. From the tracks of blood, . 
he felt confident it was mortally wounded ; but 
evenipg came on, he could not keep the trail, 
and had to give up the search until morning. 

Old Ryan and his little band had not yet 
rejoined us, neither had our young half-breed, 
Antoine, made his appearance. It was deter- 
mined, therefore, to remain at our encampment 
for the followihg da$ to give time for all 
stragglers to arrive. 

The conversation, this evening , among the 
old huntsmen, turned upon tBe Delaware tribe, 
one of whose encampments we had passed in 
the course of the day; and anecdotes were 
given of their prowess in war and dexterity in 
hunting. They used to be deadly foes of the 
Osages, who stood in great awe of their despe- 
rate valour, though they were apt to attribute 

5 
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it to. a whimsiea> cause. "Look at dem ftela- 
wares,* would they say; "dey got short leg— no 
ean ma— must stand and fight a great heap." 
ia foot, the Deb wares art rather short-legged, 
white the Gsages, are remarkable for length 
of Kmb. 

The expeditions jof the Delawares, whether 
of war or hunting, ape wide and fearless. A 
small band of tb*m will penetrate far into these 
dangerous aad hostile wilds, and will push their 
encampment* $ven to- the Rocky Mountains. 
This daring temper may he, m some measure, 
encouraged by one of the superstitions of their 
creed. They believe that a guardian spirit, in 
the form of. a great eagle, watche*. oyer th$B, 
hovering m the sky far o»t of sight. Sometimes, 
when welt pleased with them, he wheels down 
into the lower regions, anAmay be seen circling 
with wide-spread wings against the whitaclouds. 
At such times the season* are propitious ; the 
corn grows finely, and they have great success 
in hunting. Sometimes, however, he is angry ; 
and then he vents his rage in the thunder, 
which is his voice, and the lightning, which is 
the flashing of his eye, and strikes deed the 
object of his displeasure. 

The Delaware* make sacrifices to tbm spirit, 
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who occasionally lets drop a feather from his 
wing, in token.of satisfaction. These feathers 
render the wearer invincible and invulnerable. 
Indeed, the Indians generally consider the 
feathers of the eagle possessed of occult and 
sovereign virtues. At one time a party of De- 
lawares, in the course of a bold incursion into 
the Pawnee hunting grounds, were surrounded 
on one of the" great plains., and nearly destroyed. 
The remnant took refuge on the summit of one 
of those isolated and conical bills that rise almost 
like artificial mounds fpom? the midst of the 
prairies. Here the chief warrior, driven almost 
to despair, sacrificed hi* horse to the tutelar 
spirit. Suddenly an enormous eagle, rushing 
down from the sky, bove off the victim in his 
talons, and mounting into die aif, dropped a 
quilt feather from his- wing; The Chief caught 
it up with joy, bound it to his forehead, and, 
leading his followers down the hill, cut his way 
through the Gnemy with great slaughter, and 
without any one of his jparty receiving * wound* 
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CHAPTER XV. 

THE ELK CAMP. 

The Search for the Elk.— Pawnee Stories. 

With the morning dawn the prime hunters 
of the camp were all on the alert, and set off 
in different directions to beat up the country for 
game. The Captain's brother, Sergeant Bean, 
was among the first, and returned before 
breakfast with success, having killed a fat doe 
almost within the purlieus of the camp. 

When breakfast was over, the Captain 
mounted his horse to go in quest of the elk 
which he had wounded on the preceding even- 
ing, and which, he was persuaded, had received 
its death-wound. I determined to join him in 
the search ; and we accordingly * sallied forth 
together, accompanied also by his brother the 
sergeant, and a lieutenant. Two rangers fol- 
lowed on foot, to bring home the fcarcass of the 
doe which the sergeant had killed. We had 
not ridden far, when we came tb where it lay, 
on the side of a hill, in the midst of a beautiful 
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woodland scene. The two rangers immediately 
fell to work, with true hunters 9 skill, to dismem- 
ber it, and prepare it for transportation to the 
camp, while we continued on our course. — 
We passed along sloping hill sides, among 
skirts of thicket and scattered forest trees, until 
we came to a place where the long herbage 
was pressed down with numerous elk beds. 
Here the Captain had first roused the gang of 
elks; and, after looking about diligently for a 
little while, he pointed out their " trail," the 
foot-prints of which were as large as those of 
horned* cattle. He now put himself upon the 
track, and went quietly forward, the rest of us 
following him in Indian file. At length he 
halted at the place where the elk had been when 
shot at : spots of blood on the surrounding 
herbage showed that the shot had been effective. 
The wounded animal had evidently kept for 
some distance with the rest of the herd, as could 
be seen by sprinklings of blood here and there 
on the shrubs and weeds bordering the trail. 
These at length suddenly disappeared. " Some- 
where hereabout," said the Captain, "the elk 
mi&t have turned off from the gang. When- 
ever they feel themselves mortally wounded, 
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&ey wiir torn aside, and. seek some out of the 
way ftaoe to die alone." 

There was something in this picture of the 
last moments of a wounded deer to touch the 
sympathies -of ooe not hardened to the gentle 
disports of the chase : such sympathies, how- 
ever, are hut transient Man is naturally an 
animal of prey, and, however changed by civi- 
lisation, will readily relapse into his instinct lor 
destruction. I found my ravenous and sangui- 
nary propensities daily growing stronger upon 
the prairies. 

After looking about Xor a little wfcile, the 
Captain succeeded in finding the separate trail 
of the wounded elk, which turned off almost at 
right angles front tint of the herd, and entered 
an open Jbrest of scattered trees. The traces 
of blood became more faint and rare, and 
occurred at greater distances $ at length they 
ceased altogether, and the ground was so hard, 
and the herbage so much parched and withered, 
that the foot prints of the animal could no longer 
he perceived. 

" The elk must be somewhere in that neigh- 
bourhood," said the Captain, " as you may know 
by those turkey buzzards wheeling about in the 
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air; for they Always haver In that way -above 
some carcass. However, the dead «lk cannot 
get away, so let us fellow the trail of the living 
ones ; they may have halted at no great distance, 
and we may find them grazing, and get another 
crack at them." 

We accordingly returned, and resumed the 
trail of the elks, which led us a straggling course 
over hill and dale, covered with scattered oaks* 
Every now and then we would catch a glimpse 
of a deer bounding away acroas some glade of 
the forest ; but the Captain was not to be divert- 
ed from his elk hunt by such inferior game. A 
large flock of wild tarkeys* too, were roused by 
the trampling of our horses $ some scampered 
off as fast as their longs legs could carry diem; 
others fluttered up into the trees, where they 
remained, with outstretched necks, gazing at us. 
The Captain would not allow a rifle to be dis- 
charged at them, lest it should alarm the elk, 
which he hoped to find in the vicinity. At length 
we came to where the forest ended in a steep 
bank, and the Red Fork wound its way below 
us, between broad sandy shores. The trail 
descended the bank, and we could trace it, with 
oureyes,across the level sands, until it terminat- 
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ed in the river, which it was evident the gang 
had forded on the preceding evening. 

" It is needless to follow on any further," 
said the Captain. " The elk must* have been 
much frightened; and, after crossing the river, 
may have kept on for twenty miles without 
stopping. 

Our little party now divided : the lieutenant 
and sergeant making a circuit in quest *f game, 
and the Captain and myself taking £he direction 
of the camp. On our way we came to a buffalo 
track more than a year old. It was not wider 
than an ordinary footpath, and worn deep into 
the soil, fc*the*e animals follow each other to 
single fitfe* Shortly afterwards we met two 
rangers on foot, hunting. They had wounded 
an elk, but he had escaped ; and in pursuing 
him they had found the oge shot by the Captain 
on the preceding evening. They turned back 
and conducted us to it. It was a noble animal, 
as large as a yearling heifer, and lay in an open 
part of the forest, about a mile and half distant 
from the place where it had been shot. The 
turkey buzzards which we had previously no- 
ticed were wheeling in the air above it. The ob-^ 
servation of the Captain seemed verified. The 
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poor animal, as life was ebbing away, had 
apparently abandoned its unbuFt companions, 
and turned aside to die alone. 

The Captain and the two rangers forthwith 
fell to work with their hunting knives, to flay 
and cut tip the carcass. It was already tainted 
on the inside; but ample collops were cut from 
the ribs and haunches, and laid m a heap on 
the outstretched hide. Holes were then cut 
along the border of the hide, raw thongs were 
passed through them, and the whole drawn up 
like a sack, which was swung behind the Cap- 
tain's saddle. All this while the turkey buzzards 
tfere soaring over head, waiting foqpur. depar- 
ture to swoop down aad banquet on tteecarcass. 
. The wreck of the poor elk being thus dis- 
mantled, the Captain and myself mounted our 
horses and jogged back to the camp, while the 
two rangers resumed their hunting. On reach- 
ing the camp, I found thergouryounghalf-breed, 
Antoine. After separating from Beatte in the 
search after the stray horses on the side of the 
Arkansas, he had fallen upon a wrong track, 
which he followed far several nriles, whoa A* 
overtook old Ryan and his party, and found he 
had been following their traces. They all 
forded the Arkansas about eight miles above our 
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crossing placet and found their way to our late 
encampment in the glen, where the rear-guard 
we had left behind was waiting for them. 
Antoine, being well mounted, and somewhat 
impatient to rejoin us, had pushed on alone, 
following our trail to our present encampment, 
and bringing the carcass of a young bear which 
he had killed. 

Our camp, during the residue of the day, 
presented a mingled picture of bustl$ and repose. 
Some of the men were busy round the fires, 
jerking and roasting venison and bear's meat, 
to be packed up as a future supply. Some were 
stretching and dressing die skins of the animals 
they had killed; other* were washing their 
clothes in the brook, and hanging them on the 
bushes to dry ; while 'many were lying on the 
grass and lazily gossiping in die shade. Every 
now and then a hunter would return, on horse r 
back or on foot, laden with game, or empty- 
handed. Those who brought home any spoil 
deposited it at the Captain's fire, and then filed 
off to their respective messes, to relate their 
day's exploits to their companions. The game 
killed at this camp consisted of six deer or elk, 
two boars, and six or eight turkeys. 
. ' During the last two or three days, since their 
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wild Indian achievement in navigating the river, 
our retainers had risen in consequence among 
the rangers; and 'now I found Tonish making 
himself a complete oracle among some of the 
raw and inexperienced recruits, who had never 
been in the wilderness. He had continually a 
knot hangiqg about him and listening to his ex- 
travagant tales about the Pawnees, with whom 
he pretended to have often had fearful. en- 
counters. His representations, in fact, were 
calculated to inspire his hearers with an awful 
idea of the foe into whose hands they were 
intruding. According to his accounts the rifle 
of the white man was no match for the bow and 
arrow of the Pawnee. When the rifle was 
discharged, it took time and trouble to load it 
again, and in the mean time the enemy could 
keep on launching bis shafts as Cast as he could 
draw his bow. Then the Pawnee, according to 
Tamsh, could shoot with unerring aim three 
hundred yards, and send his arrow clean through 
and through a buffalo; nay^ he had known a 
Pawnee shaft pass through one buffak) and 
wound another. And then the way th<^ Paw- 
nees sheltered themselves from the shots of their 
enemy ; — they would hang with one leg over 
the saddle, crouching their bodies along the 
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opposite side 'of their horse, and would shoot 
their arrows from under his neck while at full 



If Tonish was to be believed, there was peril 
at every step in these debateable grounds of the 
Indian tribes. Pawnees lurked unseen among 
the thickets and ravines. They had their scouts 
and sentinels on the summit of the mounds that 
command a view over the prairies, where they 
lay crouched in the tall grass, only now and 
then raising their heads to watch the movements 
of any war orjbunting party that might be pass- 
ing in lengthened line below. 

At night they would lurk round an encamp- 
ment, crawling through the grass, and imitating 
the movements of a wolf, so as to deceive the 
sentinel on the outpost, until, having arrived 
sufficiently near, they would speed an arrow 
through his heart, and retreat undiscovered. 
In telling his stories, Tonish would appeal from 
time to time to Beatte for the truth of what he 
said: the only reply would be, a nod or shrug 
of the shoulders; the latter .being divided in 
mind ^between a distaste for the gasconading 
spirit of his comrade, and a sovereign contempt 
for the inexperience of the younger rangers in 
all what he considered as true knowledge. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

A sick Camp.— The March.— Tfoe disabled Horse.— Old 
Ryan and the Stragglers.— Symptoms of Change of 
I Weather and Change of Humours. 

Oct. 18. — We prepared to march at the 
usual hour, but word was brought to the Captain 
that three of the rangers, who had been attacked 
with the measles, were unable to proceed, and 
that another was missing. The last was an old 
frontier man, by the name of Sawyer, who had 
gained years without experience; and having 
sallied forth to hunt on the preceding day, had 
probably lost his way on the prairies. A guard 
of ten men was therefore left to take care of the 
sick, and watt for the straggler. If the former 
recovered sufficiently in the course of two or 
three days, they were to rejoin the main body; 
otherwise, to be escorted backto the garrison. 

Taking our leave of the sick camp, we shaped 
•our course westward along the heads of small 
.streams, all wandering, in deep ravines, to- 
wards the Red Fork. The land was high and 
undulating, or "rolling," as it is termed in the 
West; the soil poor and hungry, mingled with 
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the sandstone, which is universal in this part of 
the country, and checquered with harsh forests 
of post oak and black jack. In the course of the 
morning I received a lesson on the importance 
of being chary of one's horse on the prairies. 
I had the weakness to be a little proud of the 
one I rode : he surpassed in action most horses 
of the troop, and was of great mettle and a ge- 
nerous spirit In crossing the deep ravines he 
would scramble up the steep banks like, a eat, 
and was always for leaping the narrow runs of 
water. I soon learnt the imprudence of indulg- 
ing him hi such exertions. In leaping him across 
a small brook, I felt him immediately faker be- 
neath me. He limped forward for a short dis- 
tance, but soon* fell stark lame, having strained 
his shoulder. What was to be done? He could 
not keep up with the troop, and was too valu- 
able to be abandoned on the prairie. The only 
alternative was, to send him back to join the 
invalids in the sick camp, and to share their 
fortunes. But now a new difficulty presented 
itself; nobody seemed disposed to lead the 
horse back, although I offered a liberal reward. 
Either the stories of Tonish about the Pawnees 
had spread an apprehension of lurking foes and 
imminent perils on the prairies, or there was a 
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fear of missing the trail and getting lost. At 
length two young men stepped forward and 
agreed to go in company, so that, should they 
be benighted on the prairies, there might be 
one to watch while the other slept. 

The horse was accordingly consigned to their 
care, and I looked after him with a rueful eye 
as he limped off, for it seemed as if, with him, 
all strength and buoyancy had departed from 
me. 

I looked round for a steed to supply its place, 
and fixed my eye upon the gallant grey which 
I had transferred at the Agency to Tonish. The 
moment, however, that I hinted about his dis- 
mounting, and taking up with the supernume- 
rary pony, the little varlet broke out into voci- 
ferous remonstrances and lamentations, gasping 
and almost strangling in his eagerness to give 
vent to them. I saw that to unhorse him would 
be to prostrate his spirit and cut his vanity to 
the quick. I bad not the heart to inflict such a 
wound, or to bring down the poor devil4rom 
his transient vain- glory : so I left him in posses- 
sion of his gallant grey, and contented myself 
with shifting my saddle to the jaded pony. 

I was now sensible of the complete reverse 
to which a horseman is exposed on the prairies. 
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I felt, bow completely the spirit of the rider de- 
pends upon his steed. I had hitherto been able 
to make excursions at will from the line, and 
to gallop in pursuit of any object of interest or 
curiosity. I was now reduced to the tone of the 
jaded animal I bestrode, and doomed to plod on 
patiently and slowly after my file-leader. Above 
all, I was made conscious how unwise it is, in 
expeditions of the kind, where a man's life may 
depend upon the strength, and speed, and fresh- 
ness of his horse, to task the generous animal 
by any unnecessary exertion of his powers. 

I haveobserved that the wary and experienced 
huntsman and traveller of the prairies is always 
sparing of his horse, when pn a journey; never, 
except in emergency, putting him off a walk. 
"The 'regular journeyings of frontier-men and 
Indians, when on a long march, seldom exceed 
above fifteen miles a day, and are often about 
ten or twelve ; and they never indulge in capri- 
cious galloping or curvetting. With us, how- 
ever, many of the party were young and inex- 
perienced, and full of excitement at finding them- 
selves in a country abounding with game. It 
was impossible to retain them in the sobriety of 
a march, or to keep them to the line. As we 
broke our way through the coverts and ravines, 
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and the deer started up and scampered off to 
the right and left, the rifle baHs would wht£ 
after them, and our young Nimrods dash off in 
pursuit. At one time they made a grand burst 
after what they supposed to be a gang of bears, 
but soon pulled up on discovering them to be 
Mack wolves, prowling in company. 

After a march of about twelve miles, we en- 
camped, a little after mid-day, on the borders of 
a brook which loitered through a deep ravine. 
In the course of the afternoon, " Old Ryan," 
the Nestor of the camp, made his appearance, 
followed by his little band of stragglers. He was 
greeted with joyful acclamations, which showed 
the estimation in which be was held by his 
brother woodmen. The little band came laden 
with venison, a fine haunch of which the vete- 
ran hunter laid, as a present, by the Captain's 
fire. 

$ r Our men, Beatte and Tonish, both sallied 
fortl) early in the afternoon to hunt : towards 
evening the former returned with a fine buck 
across his horse. He laid it down, as usual, in 
silence, and proceeded to unsaddle and turn his 
horse loose. Tonish came back without any 
game, but' with much more glory, having made 



Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



\U TOUft ON THE PRAIRIES. 

several capital shots, though unluckily the 
wounded deer had all escaped him. 

There was an abundant supply of meat in the 
camp ; for, beside other gkme, three elk had 
been killed* The wary and veteran woodmen, 
were all busy jerking meat against a time of 
scarcity : the less experienced revelled in pre- 
sent abundance, leaving the morrow to provide 
for itself. 

On the following morning (Oct. 19) I suc- 
ceeded in changing my pony and a reasonable 
sum of money for a strong and active horse. 
It was a great satisfaction to find myself, once 
more, tolerably well mounted. I perceived, 
however, that there would be little difficulty in 
making a selection from among the troop, for 
the rangers had all that propensity for " swap- 
ping," 6r, as they term it, " trading," which 
pervades the West. In the course of our ex- 
pedition, there was scarce a horse, rifle, powder 
horn, or blanket, that did not change owners 
several times ; and one keen " trader" boasted 
of having, by dint of frequent bargains, changed 
a bad horse into a good one, and put a hundred 
doUars in his pocket. 

The morning was lowering and sultry, with 
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low muttering* of distant thunder. The change 
of weather bad its effect upon the spirits of the 
troop. The camp was unusually sober and 
quiet ; there was none of the accustomed farm- 
yard melody of crowing and cackling at day*- * 
break, none of the bursts of merriment, the loud 
jokes and banterings that had commonly pre- 
vailed during the bustle of equipment. Now 
and then might be heard a short strain of a • 
song, a faint laugh, or a solitary whistle; but, 
in general, every one went silently and doggedly 
about the duties of the. camp, or the prepara- 
tions for departure. 

When the time arrived to saddle and mount, 
five horses were reported as missing, although 
all the woods and thickets had been beaten up • 
for some distance round the camp. Several 
rangers were despatched to skirr the country 
round in quest of them. In the meantime the 
thunder continued to growl, and we had a pass- 
ing shower. The horses, like their riders, were 
affected by the change of weather. They stood 
here and there about the camp, some saddled 
and bridled, others loose, but all spiritless and 
dozing, \vith stooping head, one hind leg partly 
drawn up so as to rest on th% point of the hoof, 
and the whole hide reeking With the rain, and 
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sending up wreaths of vapour. The men, too, 
waited, in listless groups, the return of their com- 
rades who had gone in quest of the horses, now 
and then turning up an anxious eye to the drift- 
ing clouds, which boded an approaching storm. 
Gloomy weather inspires gloomy thoughts. 
Some expressed fears that we were dogged by 
some party of Indians, who had stolen the horses 
in the night. The most prevalent apprehension, 
however, was, that they had returned on their 
traces to our last encampment, or had started 
off in a direct line for Fort Gibson. In this 
respect the instinct of horses, is said to resemble 
that of the pigeon. They will strike for home 
by a direct course, passing through tracts of 
wilderness which they have never before tra- 
versed. 

After delaying until the morning was some- 
what advanced, a lieutenant with a guard was 
appointed to await the return of the rangers, 
and we set off on our day's journey, consider- 
ably reduced in numbers, much, as I thought,fo 
the discomposure of the hectoring little Tonish, 
who intimated that we might prove too weak- 
handed in case of an encounter jtfth the 
Pawnees. • 
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Thunder Storm on Hie Prairie*. — The Storm Encampment, 
—Night Scene.— Indian Stories.— A frightened Horse. 

Our march, for a part of the day^ay a little 
to the south of west, through straggling forests 
of low scrubbed trees called " post oaks" and 
H Hack jacks." Hie soil of these " oak bar- 
rens" is loose and unsound, being little better, at 
times, than a mere quicksand, in which, in rainy 
weather, the horse's hoof slips from side to 
side, and now and then sinks in a rotten spongy 
turf to the fetlock. Such was the case at pre- 
sent, in consequence of successive thunder 
showers, through which we dragged along in 
dogged silence. Several deer were roused by 
our approach, and scudded across the forest 
glades; but no one, as formerly, broke the line 
of march to pursue them. At one time we 
passed the bones and horns of a buffalo, and at 
another time, a buffalo trade, not above three 
days old. These signs of the vicinity of this 
grand game of the prairies had a reviving effect 
^m the spirits of our huntsmen, but it was of 
transient duration. 
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In crossing a prairie of moderate extent, 
rendered little better than a slippery bog by the 
recent showers, we were overtaken by a violent 
thunder-gust. The rain came rattling upon us 
in torrents, and spattered up like steam along 
the ground : the wliole landscape waswsudden- 
ly wrapp^i in gloom, that gave a vivid effect to 
the intense sheets of lightning, while the thun- 
der seemed to burst over our very heads, and 
was reverberated by the groves and forests 
that chequered and skirted the prairie. Man and 
beast were so pelted, drenched, and confound- 
ed, that the line was thrown into complete con- 
fusion : some of the horses were so frightened 
as to be almost unmanageable, and our scat- 
tered cavalcade looked like a tempest-tost fleet, 
driven hither and thither, at the mercy of wind 
and wave. 

At length, at half-past two o'clock, we'came 
to a halt, and, gathering together our forces, 
encamped in an open and lofty grove, with a 
prairie on one side and a stream on the other. 
The forest immediately rang with the sound of 
the axe, and the crash of falling trees. Huge 
fires were soon blazing; blankets were stretch- 
ed before them by way of tents ; booths were 
hastily reared of bark and skin; every fire had 
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its group drawn close round it, drying and warm- 
ing themselves, or preparing a comforting 
meal. Some of the rangers were discharging 
and cleaning their rifles, which had been ex- 
posed to the rain, while the horses, relieved 
froni their saddles and burthens, rolled in the 
wet grass. 

The showers continued from time to -time, 
until late in the'evenmg. Before dark our horses 
were gathered in and tethered about the skirts 
of the camp, within the outposts, through fear 
of Indian prowlers, who are apt to take advan- 
tage of stormy nights for their depredations 
and assaults. As the night thickened, the huge 
fires became more and more luminous, light- 
ing up masses of the overhanging foliage, and 
leaving other parts of the grove in deep gloom. 
Every fire had its goblin group around it; 
while the tethered horses were dimly seem, 
like spectres, among the thickets, excepting that 
here and there a grey one stood out in bright 
relief. 

The grove, thus fitfully lighted up by the 
ruddy glare of the fires, resembled a vast leafy 
dome,' walled in by opaque darkness ; but every 
now and then two or three quivering flashes of 
lightning, in quick succession, would suddenly 
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reveal a vast champaign country, where fields, 
and forests, and running streams, would start, 
as it were, into existence for a few brief se- 
conds, and, before the eye could ascertain them, 
vanish again into gloom. 

A thunder-storm on a prairie, as upon the 
ocean, derives grandeur and sublimity from the 
wild and boundless waste over which it rages 
and beUows. It is not surprising that these 
awful phenomena of nature should be objects 
of superstitious reverence to the peer savages, 
and thus they should consider the thunder the 
angry voice of the Great Spirit. As our half- 
breeds sat gossiping round the fire, t I drew 
from them some of the notions entertained on 
the subject by their Indian friends. The latter 
deelarethat extinguished thunderbolts are some- 
times picked up by hunters on the prairies, 
who use them* for the heads of arrows and 
lances; and that any warrior thus armed is in- 
vincible. Should a thunder-storm occur, how- 
ever, during battle, he is liable to be carried 
away by the thunder and never beard of more. 

A warrior of the Konza tribe, hunting on a 
prairie, was overtaken by a storm, and struck 
down senseless by the thunder. On reco- 
vering, he beheld the thunder bolt lying on the 
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ground, and a horse standing beside it. Snatch- 
ing up the bolt, he sprang upon the horse, but 
found, too late, that he had bestrode the light- 
ning. In an instant he was whisked away over 
prairies, and forests, and streams, and deserts, 
until he was flung senseless at the foot of the 
Rocky Mountains, from whence, on recovering, 
it took him several months to return to his own 
people. This story reminded me of an Indian 
tradition, related by a traveller, of the fate of a 
N warrior, wfeo saw the thunder lying upon the 
ground, with a beautifully wrought moccasin on 
each side of it. Thinking he had found a prize, 
he put on the moccasins, but they bore him 
away to the land of spirits, from whence be 
never returned. 

These are simple and artless tales; but they 
had $ wild and romantic interest, heard from 
the lips of half savage narrators, round a 
hunter's fire, in a stormy night, with a forest 
on one side and a howling waste on the other, 
and where, peradventure, savage foes might be 
lurking in the outer darkness. 

Our conversation was interrupted by a loud 
clap of thunder, followed immediately by the 
sound of a horse galloping off madly into the 
waste. Every one listened in mute silence. 

6 
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Tbe hoofs resounded vigorously for a time, but 
grew fainter and fainter until they died away 
in remote distance. 

When the sound was-no longer to be heard, 
the listeners turned to conjecture what couhi 
have caused this sudden scamper. Some thought 
the horse had been startled by the thunder, 
others that some lurking Indian had mounted 
and galloped off with him. To this it was ob- 
jected, that the usual mode with4he Indians is 
to steal quietly upon the horse, take off his 
fetters, mount him gently, and walk him off as 
silently as possible, leading off others, without 
any unusual stir or noise to disturb the camp. 
On the other hand, it was stated as a common 
practice with the Indians, to creep among a 
troop of horses when grazing at night, mount 
one quietly, and then start off suddenly like 
mad. Nothing is so contagious among horses 
as a panic : one sudden break-away of this 
kind will sometimes alarm the whole troop, 
and they will set off, helter-skelter, after the 
leader. 

Every one who had a horse grazing on the 
skirts of the camp was uneasy lest his should 
be the fugitive, but it was impossible to ascer- 
tain the fact until morning. Those who had 
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tethered their horses felt more secure, though 
horses thus tied up, and limited to a short range 
at night, are apt to (all off in flesh and strength 
during a long march ; tad many of the horses 
of the troop already gave signs of being way- 
worn. 

After a gloomy and unruly night, the morn- 
ing dawned bright and clear, and a glorious 
sunrise transformed the whole landscape as if 
by magic. The late dreary wilderness brighten- 
ed into a fine open country, with stately groves 
and clumps of oaks of a gigantic size, some of 
which stood singly, as if planted for ornament 
and shade in the midst of rich meadows ; while 
our horses, scattered about and grazing under 
them, gave to the whole the air of noble parks. 
It was difficult to realise the fact that we were 
so far in the wilds beyond the residence of man. 
Our encampment alone had a savage appear- 
ance, with its rode tents of skins and blankets, 
and its columns of blue smoke rising among the 
trees. 

The first care in the morning was to look 
after our horses. Some of them had wandered 
to a distance, but all were fortunately found ; 
even the one whose clattering hoofs had caused 
such uneasiness in the night. He had come to 
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a halt about a mile from the camp, and was 
found quietly grazing near a brook. 

The bugle sounded for departure about half 
past eight. As we were in greater risk of In- 
dian molestation the farther we advanced, our 
line was formed with more precision than here- 
tofore. Every one had his station assigned 
him, and was forbidden to leave it in pursuit of 
game without special permission. The pack- 
horses were placed in the centre of the line, 
and a strong guard in the rear. 



CHAPTER XVIII. 

A grand Prairie. — Cliff Castle. — Buffalo Tracks. — Deer 
hunted by Wolves.— Cross Timber. 

After a toilsome march of some distance 
through a country cut up by ravines and brooks, 
and entangled by thickets, we emerged upon a 
grand prairie. Here one of the characteristic 
scenes of the " far West" broke upon us. An 
immense extent of grassy, undulating, or, as it 
is termed, "rolling," country, wkh here and 
there a clump of trees dimly seen in the dis- 
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tance like a ship at sea, the landscape deriving 
sublimity from its vastness and simplicity. To 
the south-west, on the summit of a hill, was a 
singular crest of broken rocks resembling a 
ruined fortress. It reminded me of the ruin of 
some Moorish castle crowning a height in the 
midst of a lonely Spanish landscape. To this 
hill we gave the name of Cliff castle. 

The prairies of these great hunting regions 
differed in the character of their vegetation 
from those through which I had hitherto passed. 
Instead of a profusion of tall flowering plants, 
and long flaunting grasses, they were covered 
with a shorter growth of herbage, called buf- 
falo grass, somewhat coarse, but, at the proper 
seasons, affording excellent and abundant pas- 
turage. At present it was growing wiry, and 
in many places was too much parched for 
graring. 

The weather was verging into that serene, 
but somewhat arid, season, called the Indian 
sunimer. There was a smoky haze in the at- 
mosphere that tempered the brightness of the 
sunshine into a golden tint, softening the fea- 
tures of the landscape, and giving a vagueness 
to the outlines of distant objects. This hazi- 
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ness was daily increasing, and was attributed to 
the burning of distant prairies by the Indian 
hunting parties. 

We had not gone far upon the prairie, be- 
fore we came to where deeply-worn footpaths 
were seen traversing the country. Sometimes 
two or three would keep parallel to each other, 
and but a few paces apart. These were pro- 
nounced to be traces of buffaloes, where large 
droves had passed. There were tracks, also, 
of horses, which were observed with some at- 
tention by our experienced hunters. They 
could not be tracks of wild horses, as there 
were no prints of the hoofs of colts ; all were 
full-grown. As the horses evidently were not 
shod, it was concluded they must belong to 
some hunting-party of Pawnees. In the course 
of the morning, the tracks of a single horse, 
with shoes, were discovered. This might be 
the horse of a Cherokee hunter, or, perhaps, a 
horse stolen from the whites of the frontier. 
Thus, in traversing these perilous wastes, every 
foot print and dint of hoof becomes matter of 
cautious inspection and shrewd surmise ; and 
the question continually is, whether it be the 
trace of friend or foe? whether of recent or 
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ancient date? and whether the being that 
made it be out of reach, or liable to be en- 
countered ? 

We were getting more and more into the 
game country. As we proceeded, we repeatedly 
saw deer to the right and left bounding off for 
the coverts ; but these appearances no longer 
excited the same eagerness to pursue. In pass- 
ing along a slope of the prairie, between two 
rolling swells of land, we came in sight of a 
genuine natural hunting-match. A pack of 
qeven black wolves, and one white one, were 
in full chase of a buck, which they had nearly 
tired down. They crossed the line of our 
march without apparently perceiving us. We 
saw them have a (air run of nearly a mile, 
gaining upon the buck until they were leaping 
upon his haunches, when he plunged down a 
raviae. Some of our party galloped on ris- 
ing ground commanding a view of the ravine. 
The poor buck was completely beset — some on 
his flanks, some at his throat. He made two or 
three struggles and desperate bounds, but wai* 
dragged down, overpowered, and torn to 
pieces. The black wolves, in their ravenous 
hunger and fury, took no notice of the distant 
group of horsemen ; but the white wolf, ap- 
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parently less game, abandoned the pfeey, and 
scampered over: hill and dale, rousing various 
deer that were couched in the hollows, ami 
which bounded off likewise in different direc- 
tions. It was altogether a wild scene, worthy 
of the " hunting-ground." 

We now came once more in sight of the- 
Red Fork, winding its turbid course between 
well-wooded hills, and through a vast aad mag- 
nificent landscape. The prairies bordering on 
the rivers are always varied in this way with 
woodlands, so beautifully interspersed as to ap- 
pear to have been laid out by die hand of taste ; 
and they only want, here and there* a village 
spire, the battlements of a castle, or the turrets 
of an old family mansion rising from among 
the trees/to rival the most ornamental scenery 
of Europe. 

About mid-day we reached the edge of thai 
scattered belt of forest land, about forty miles 
in width, which stretches across the country 
from north to south, from the Arkansas to the 
Red River, separating the upper from the lower 
prairies, and commonly called the "Cross 
Timber." On the skirt of this forest land, just 
on the edge of a prairie, we found traces of a 
Pawnee encampment of between one and two 
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hundred lodges, showing that the party must 
have been numerous. The skull of a buffalo 
lay near the camp, and the moss which bad 
gathered on it showed that the encampment 
was at least a year old. About half a mile off, 
we encamped in a beautiful grove, Watered by 
a fine spring and rivulet. Our day's journey 
had been about fourteen miles* 

In the course of the afternoon we were re- 
joined by two of Lieutenant King's party, which 
we had left behind a few days before to look 
aftar stray horses. All the horses had been 
found, though some had wandered to the dis- 
tance of several miles. The Lieutenant, with 
seventeen of his companions, had remained at 
our last night's encampment to hunt, having 
come upon recent traces of buffalo. They 
had also seen a fifte wild horse, whieh, how- 
ever, had galloped off wkb a speed that defied 
pursuit. 

Confident anticipations were now indulged 
that on the following day we should meet with 
buffaloes, and perhaps with wild horses ; and 
every one was in spirits. We needed some ex- 
citement of the kind ; for our young men were 
growing weary of marching and encamping 
under restraint, and provisions this day were 
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scanty. The Captain and several of the rangers 
went out hunting, but brought home nothing 
but a small deer and a few turkeys. Our two 
men, Beatte and Tonish, likewise went out. The 
former returned with a deer athwart his horse, 
which as usual he laid down by our lodge, and 
said nothing : Tonish returned with no game, 
but with his customary budget of wonderful 
tales. Both he and the deer had done marvels. 
Not one had come within the level of his rifle 
without being hit ip a mortal parti yet, strange 
to stay, every one had kept $o his way without 
flinching. We all determined, that from the 
wonderful accuracy of his aim, Tonish must 
have shot with charmed balls, but that every 
deer had a charmed life. The most important 
intelligence brought by him, however, was, that 
he had seen tracks of several wild horses. He 
now considered himself upon the eve of great 
exploits; for there was nothing upon which he 
glorified himself more than his skill in horse- 
catching. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

Hunter's Anticipations.— The rugged Ford.— A wild Horse. 

Oct. 21. — This morning the camp was in a 
bustle at an early hour : the expectation of fall- 
ing in with buffalo in the course of the day 
roused every one's spirits. There was a con- 
tinual cracking off of rifles, that they might be 
reloaded; the shot was drawn off from the 
double-barrelled guns, and balls were substi- • 
tuted. Tonish, however, prepared chiefly for a 
campaign against wild horses. 

He took the field with a coil of cordage hung 
at his saddle-bow, and a couple of white wands, 
something like fishing-rods, eight or ten feet in 
length, with forked ends. The lariat, or coil of 
eordage, thus used in hunting the wild horse, 
answers to the lasso of South America. It is 
not flung, however, in the graceful and dexte- 
rous Spanish style. The hunter, after a hard 
chase, when he succeeds in getting almost head 
and head with the wild horse, hitches the run 
ning noose of the lariat over his head by means 
of the forked stick ; then, letting him have the 
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full length of the cord, plays him like a fish, and 
chokes him into subjection. 

All this Tonish promised to exemplify to our 
full satisfaction. We bad not much confidence 
in his success, and feared he might knock up a 
good horse for us, in a headlong gallop after a 
bad one; for, like all the French Creoles, he 
was a merciless hard rider. It was determined, 
therefore, to keep a sharp eye upon him, and 
check his sallying propensities. 

We had not proceeded far on our morning's 
march, when we were checked by a deep 
stream, running along the bottom of a thickly 
wooded ravine. After coasting it for a couple 
of miles, we came to a fording plaGe i but to get 
down to it was the difficulty ; for the banks 
were steep and crumbling, and overgrown with 
forest-trees, mingled with thickets, brambles, 
and grape vines, At length the leading horse- 
man broke his way through the thicket, and his 
horse, putting his feet together, slid down the 
black crumbling bank, to the narrow margin of 
the stream ; then floundering across, with mud 
and water up to the saddle girths, he scrambled 
up the opposite bank, and arrived safe on level 
ground. 

The whole Hue followed pell-mell after the 
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leader, and pushing forward in close order, 
Indian file, they crowded each other down the 
bank, and into the stream. Some of the horse- 
men missed the ford, and were soused , over 
head and ears : one was unhorsed, and plumped 
head foremost into the middle of the stream. 
For my own part, while pressed forward and 
hurried down the bank by those behind me, I 
was interrupted by a grape vine as thick as a 
cable, which hung in a festoon as low as the 
saddle-bow, and, dragging me from the saddle, 
threw me among the feet of the trampling 
horses. Fortunately, I escaped without injury, 
regained my steed, crossed the stream without 
further difficulty, and was enabled to join in 
the merriment occasioned by the ludicrous 
disasters of the fording. 

It is at passes like this that occur the most 
dangerous ambuscades and sanguinary sur- 
prises of Indian warfare. A party of savages, 
well placed among the thickets, might have 
made sad havoc among our men, while en- 
tangled in the ravine. 

We now came out upon a vast and glorious 
prairie, spreading out beneath the golden 
beams of an autumnal sun. The deep and 
frequent traces of buffalo, showed it to be one 
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of their favourite grazing grounds; yet none 
were to be seen. In the coarse of the morning 
we were overtaken by the lieutenant and seven- 
teen men, who had remained behind, and who 
came laden with the spoils of buffaloes, having 
killed three on the preceding day. One of die 
rangers, however, had little luck to boast of, 
his horse having taken fright at sight of the 
buffaloes, thrown his rider, and escaped into 
the woods. 

The excitement of our hunters, both young 
and old,now tose almost to fever height, scarce 
any of them having ever encountered any of 
this, far-famed game of the prairies. Accord* 
ingly, when, in the course of the day, the cry 
of u Buffalo! buffalo !" arose from one part of 
the line, the whole troop were thrown into 
agitation. We were just then, passing through 
a beautiful. part of the prairie, finely diversified 
by hills, and slopes, and woody dells, and high 
stately groves. Those who had given the 
alarm pointed out a large black-looking animal, 
slowly moving along the side of a rising ground, 
about two miles off. 

The ever-ready Tonish jumped up and stood 
with his feet on the saddle, and his forked sticks 
in his hands, like a posture-master, or a scara- 
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mouch at a circus, just ready for a feat of 
horsemanship. After gazing at the animal for a 
moment, which he could have seen full as well 
without rising from his stirrups, he pronounced 
it a wild horse ; and, dropping again into his 
saddle, was about to dash off, full tilt, in pursuit, 
when, to his inexpressible chagrin, he was called 
back, and ordered to keep to his post, in rear of 
the baggage-horses. 

The Captain and two of his officers now set 
off to reconnoitre the game. It was the in- 
tention of the Captain, who is an admirable 
marksman, to endeavour to crease the horse; 
that is to say, to hit him with a rifle-ball in the 
ridge of the neck. A wound of this kind pa- 
ralyzes a horse for a moment : he falls to the 
ground, and may be secured before he reco- 
vers. It is a cruel expedient, however, for an 
ill-directed shot may kill or maim the noble 
animal. 

As the Captain and his companion moved off, 
laterally and slowly, in the direction of the horse, 
we continued our course forward; watching 
intently, however, the movements of the game. 
The horse moved quietly over the profile of 
the rising ground, and disappeared behind it. 
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The Captain and his party were likewise soon 
hidden by an intervening hill. 
> * After a time, the horse suddenly made his 
appearance to our right, just a-bead of the line, 
emerging out of a small valley on a brisk trot, 
having evidently taken the alarm. At sight of 
us he stopped short, gazed at us for an instant 
with surprise, then, tossing up his head, trot- 
ted off in fine style, glancing at us first over 
one shoulder then over the dther, his ample 
mane and tail streaming in the wind. Having 
dashed through a skirt of thicket that looked 
like a hedge-row, he paused in the open field 
beyond, glanced back at us again with a beau- 
ful bend of the neck, snuffed the air, and then, 
tossing his head again, broke into a gallop, and 
took refuge in a wood. 

It was the first time I had ever seen a horse 
scouring his native wilderness in all the pride 
and freedom of his nature. How different 
from the poor, mutilated, harnessed, checked, 
reined-up victim of luxury, caprice, and ava- 
rice, in our cities. v -~ 

After travelling about fifteen miles, we en- 
camped about one o'clock, that our hunters 
might have time to procure a supply of provi- 
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sions. Our encampment was in a spacious 
grove of lofty oaks and walnuts, free from un- 
derwood, on the border of a brook. While 
unloading the pack-horses, our little French- 
man was loud in his complaints at having been 
prevented from pursuing the wild horse, which 
be would certainly have taken. In the mean- 
time I saw our half-breed Beatte quietly saddle 
his best horse, a powerful steed of a half-savage 
race, hang a lariat at the saddle-bow, take rifle 
and forked stick in hand, and mounting, depart 
from the camp, without saying a word. It 
was evident he was going off in quest of the 
wild horse, but was disposed to hunt alone. ' 



CHAPTER XX. 

THE CAMP OF THE WILD HORSE. 

Hunter's Stories.— Habits of the Wild Horse.— The Half- 
breed and his Prize.— A Horse Chase.— A wild Spirit 
tamed. 

We had encamped in a good neighbourhood 
for game, as the reports of rifles in various 
directions speedily gave notice. One of our 
hunters soon returned with the meat of a doe 
tied up in the skin and slung across his shoul- 
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iters. Another brought a fat back aeros* his 
horse. Two other deer were brought in, mid 
a number of tnrkeys. All the game was thrown 
down in front of the Captain's fire, to be por- 
tioned out among the various messes. The 
spits and camp-kettles were soon in fuH employ, 
and throughout the evening there was a scene 
of hunters' feasting and profusion. 

We had been disappointed this day in our 
hopes of meeting with buffalo; but the sight of 
th£ wild horse had been a great novelty, and 
gave a turn to the conversation of the camp for 
the evening. There werei several anecdotes 
told of a famous grey horse that has ranged 
the prairies of this neighbourhood for six or 
seven years, setting at nought any attempt of 
the hunters to capture him. They say he can 
pace and rack (or amble) faster than the fleetest 
horses can run. Equally marvellous accounts 
were given of a black horse on the Brasis, who 
grazed the prairies on that river's banks in the 
Texas. For years he outstripped all pursuit. 
His fame spread far and wide; offers were 
made for him to the amount of a thousand dol- 
lars ; the boldest and most hard-riding hunters 
tried incessantly to make prize of him, but in 
vain. At length he feH a victim to his gallantry . 
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being decoyed under a tree by a tame mare, aid 
a noose dropped over his head by a hoy perched 
among the branches. 

The capture of the wild horse is one of the 
most favourite achievements of the prairie 
tribes; and, indeed, it is from this source that 
the Indian hunters chiefly supply themselves. 
The wild horses that range those vast grassy 
plains, extending from the Arkansas to the 
Spanish settlements, are of various forms and 
cotours, betraying their vafiQMS descents. Some 
resemble the common English stock, tod are pro- 
bably descended from horses that have escaped 
from our border settlements. Others are of a 
low but strong make, and are supposed to be 
of the Andahisian breed, brought out by the 
Spanish discoverers. 

Some fanciful speeulatists have seen in them 
descendants of the Arab stock brought into 
Spain from Africa, and thence transferred to 
this country; and have pleased themselves with 
die idea that their sires may have been of the 
pure coursers of the desert, that once bore 
Mahomet and his warlike disciples across the 
sandy plains of Arabia! 

The habits of the Arab seem to have come 
with the steed. The introduction of the horse 
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on the boundless plains of the far West changed 
the whole mode of living of their inhabitants. 
It gave them that facility of rapid motion, and 
of sudden and distant change of place, so dear 
to the roving propensities of man. Instead of 
lurking in the depths of gloomy forests, and pa- 
tiently threading the mazes of a tangled wilder- 
ness on foot, like his brethren of the north, the 
Indian of the west is a rover of the plain ; he 
leads a brighter and more sunshiny life, almost 
always on horseback, on vast flowery prairies 
'and under cloudless ski&. 

I was lying by the Captain's fire late in the 
evening, listening to stories about these cour- 
sers of the prairies, and weaving speculations of 
my own, when there was a clamour of voices 
and a loud cheering at the other end of the 
camp, and word was passed that Beatte, the 
half-breed, had brought in a wild horse. 

In an instant every fire was deserted; the 
whole camp crowded to see the Indian and his 
prize. It was a colt about two years old, well 
grown, finely limped, with bright prominent 
eyes, and a spirited yet gentle demeanour. He 
gazed abont him with an air of mingled stupe- 
faction and surprise at the men, the horses, and 
the camp fires; while the Indian stood before 
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him with folded arms, having hold of the other 
end of the cord which noosed his captive, and 
gaang on him with a most imperturbable aspect. 
Beatte, as I have before observed, has a green- 
ish olive complexion, with a strongly marked 
countenance not unlike the bronze casts of Na- 
poleon; and as he stood before his captive 
horse, with folded arms and fixed aspect, he 
looked more like a statue than a man. 

If the horse, however, manifested the least 
restiveness, Beatte would immediately worry 
him with the lariat, jferking him first on one 
side then on the other so as almost to throw him 
on the ground : when he had thus rendered 
him passive, he would resume bis statue-like 
attitude and gaze at him in silence. 

The whole scene was singularly wild : the 
tall grove partially illumined by the flashing 
fires of the camp ; the horses tethered here and 
there among the trees ; the carcasses of deer 
hanging around ; and in the midst of all the 
wild huntsman and his wild horse, with an ad- 
miring throng of rangers, almost as wild. 

In the eagerness of their excitement, several 
of the young rangers sought to get the horse 
by purchase or barter, and even offered extra- 
vagant terms ; but Beatte declined all their of- 
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fers. " You give great priee now," said be; 
" to-morrow you take hack, and say, ' D — d 
Indian!' " 

The youBg men importuned him with ques- 
tions about the mode in which be took the 
horse; but his answers were dry and laconic : 
he evidently retained some pique at having been 
undervalued and sneered at by the young ran?- 
gers, and at the same time looked down upon 
_them with contempt as greenhorns, little versed 
in the noble science of woodcraft. 

Afterwards, however, when he was seated 
by our fire, I readily drew from him an ac- 
count of his exploit; for, though taciturn among 
strangers, and little prone to boast of his actions, 
yet his taciturnity, like that of all Indians, had 
its times of relaxation. 

He informed me that, on leaving the camp, 
he had returned to the place where we had 
lost sight of the wild horse. Soon getting 
upon its track, he followed it to the banks of 
the river. Here the prints being more distinct 
in the sand, he perceived that one of the hoofs 
was broken and defective, so he gave up the 
pursuit. 

As he was returning to the camp, he came- 
upon a gang of six horses, which made imme- 
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diately for the river. He pursued diem across 
the stream, left his rifle on the river bank, and, 
putting his horse to full speed, soon came up 
with the fugitives. He attempted to noose one 
of them; but die lariat hitched on one of his 
ears, and he shook it off. The horses dashed 
up a hill ; he followed hard at their heels ; 
when, of a sudden, he saw their tails whisking 
in the air, indicating that they were plunging 
down a precipice. It was too late to stop. He 
shut his eyes, held in his breath, and went over 
with them — neck or nothing. The descent 
w£s between twenty and thirty feet, but they 
all came down safe upon a sandy bottom. 

He now succeeded in throwing his noose 
round aflne young horse. As he galloped along- 
side of him, the two horses passed each side of 
a sapling, and the end of the lariat was jerked 
oat of his hand. He regained it, but an inter- 
vening tree obliged him again to let it go. Hav- 
ing once more caught it, and coming to a more 
open country, he was enabled to play the young 
horse with the line until he gradually checked 
and subdued him, so as to lead him to the place 
where he had left his rifta 

He had another formidable difficulty in getting 
him across the river, where both horses stuck 
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for a time in the mire, and Beatte wan nearly 
unseated from his saddle by the force of the 
current and the struggles of his captive. After 
much toil and trouble, however, he got across 

■ the stream, and brought his prize safe into the 
camp. 

For the remainder of the evening the, camp 
remained in a high state of excitement; no- 
thing was talked of but the capture of wild 

' horses; every youngster of the troop was for 
this harum-scarum kind of chase; everyone pro- 
mised himself to return from the campaign in 
triumph, bestriding one of these wild coursers 
of the prairies. Beatte had suddenly risen to 
great importance ; he was the prime hunter, the 
hero of the day; offers were made him by the 
best mounted rangers to let him ride their 
horses in the chase, provided be would give 
them a share of the spoil. Beatte bore his ho- 
nours in silence, and closed with none of the 
offers. Our stammering, chattering, gascon- 
ading little Frenchman, however, made up for 
his taciturnity by vaunting as mnch upon the 
subject as if it were he that had caught the 
horse. Indeed, he held forth so learnedly in 
the matter, and boasted so much of the many 
horses he had taken, that he began to be con- 
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sidered An oracle, and some of the youngsters 
were inclined to doubt whether he were not 
superior even to the taciturn Beatte. 

The excitement kept the camp awake later 
than usual. The hum of voices, interrupted' * 
by occasional peals of laughter, was heard from 
the groups around the various fires, and the 
night was considerably advanced before all had 
sunk to sleep. 

With the morning dawn the excitement 
revived, and Beatte and his wild horse were 
again the gaze and talk of the camp. The cap- 
tive had been tied all night to a tree, among 
the other horses. He was again led forth by 
Beatte, by a long halter, or lariat, and, on his 
manifesting the least restiveness, was, as before, 
jerked and worried into passive submission. 
He appeared to be gentle and docile by nature, 
and had a beautifully mild expression of the 
eye. In his strange and forlorn situation, the 
poor animal seemed to seek companionship 
in the very horse that had aided to capture him. 

Seeing him thus gentle and tractable, Beatte, 
just as we were about to march, strapped a 
light pack upon his back, by way of giving him 
the first lesson in servitude. The native pride 
and independence of the. animal took fire at 

7 

" Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



146 TOUR ON THE PRAIRIES. 

this indignity. He reared, and plunged, and 
kicked, and tried in every way to get rid of the 
degrading burden, The Indian was too po- 
tent for him. At every paroxysm he renewed 
the discipline of the halter, until the poor ani- 
mal, driven to despair, threw himself prostrate 
on the ground, and lay motionless, as if ac- 
knowledging himself vanquished. A stage hero, 
representing the despair of a captive prince, 
could not have played his part more drama- 
tically. There was absolutely a moral gran- 
V&eur in it. 

The imperturbable Beatte folded his arms, 
and stood for a time looking down in silence 
upon his captive, until, seeing him perfectly 
subdued, he nodded his head slowly, screwed 
his mouth into a sardonic smile of triumph, 
and, with a jerk of the halter, ordered him to 
rise. He obeyed, and from that time forward 
offered no resistance. During that day he bore 
" his pack patiently, and was led by the halter; 
but in two days be followed voluntarily at large 
among the supernumerary horses of the troop. 

I could not but look with compassion upon 
this fine young animal, whose whole course 
of existence had been so suddenly reversed. 
From being a denizen of these vast pastures, 
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ranging at will from plain to plain, and mead 
to mead, cropping of every herb and flower : 
and drinking of every stream, he was suddenly 
reduced to perpetual and painful servitude, to 
pass his life under the harness and the curb, 
amid, perhaps, the din, and dust, and drudgery 
of cities. The transition in his lot was such 
as sometimes takes place in human affairs, 
and in the fortunes of towering individuals, one 
day, a prince of the prairies; the next day, a 
pack-horse! 



(CHAPTER XXL 

The Fording of the Red Fork. — The dreary Forests of the 
Cross Timber.— Buffalo. 

We left the camp of the Wild Horse about a 
quarter before eight, and, after steering nearly 
south for three or four miles, arrived on the r 
banks of the Red Fork, at, as we supposed, 
above seventy-five miles above its mouth. The 
river was about three hundred yards wide, wan* 
dering among sand-bars and shoals, Its shores 
and the long sandy banks that stretched out into 
the stream, were printed, as usual, ftitb tb# 
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traces of various animals that had come down 
to cross it, or to drink its waters. 

Here we came to a halt, and there was much 
consultation about the possibility of fording the 
river with safety, as there was an apprehension 
of quicksands. Beatte, who had been somewhat 
in the rear, came up while we were debating. 
He was mounted on his horse of the half-wild 
breed, and leading his captive by the bridle. He 
gave the latter in charge to Tonish, and, without 
saying a word, urged his horse into the stream, 
and crossed it in safety. Every thing was done 
by this man in a similar way, promptly, reso- 
lutely, and silently, without a previous promise 
or an after vaunt. 

The troop now followed the lead of Be&tte, 
and reached the opposite shore without any 
mishap, though one of the pack-horses, wander- 
ing a little from the track, came near being swal- 
lowed up in a quicksand, and was with difficulty 
dragged to land. 

After crossing the river we had to force our 
way, for nearly a mile, through a thick cane 
brake, which, at first sight, appeared an imper- 
vious mass of reeds and brambles. It was a 
hard struggle : our horses were often to the 
giaddle-girths in mire and water, and both horse 
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and horseman harassed and torn by bush and 
briar. Falling, however, upon a buffalo track, 
we at length extricated ourselves from this mo* 
rass, and ascended a ridge of land, where we 
beheld a beautiful open country before us ; while, 
to our right, the belt of forest land called Cross 
Timber continued stretching away to the south- 
ward as far as the eye could reach. We soon 
abandoned the open country and struck into the 
forest land. It was the intention of the Captain 
to keep on south-west by south, and traverse 
the Cross Timber diagonally, so as to come out 
upon the edge of the great western prairie. By 
thus maintaining something of a southerly di- 
rection, he trusted, while he crossed the belt of 
forest, he would, at the same time, approach 
towards the Red River. 

The plan of the Captain was judicious; but 
he erred from not being informed of the nature 
of the country. Had he kept directly west, a 
couple of days would have carried us through 
the forest land, and we might then have had an 
easy course along the skirts of the upper prai- 
ries to Red River : by going diagonally, we were 
kept for many weary days toiling through a dis- 
mal series of ragged forests. 

The Cross Timber is about forty miles in 
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breadth, and stretches over a rough country of 
roiling hills, covered with scattered tracts of post 
oak and black jack; with some intervening val- 
leys that, at proper seasons, would afford good - 
pasturage. It is very much cut up by deep ra- 
vines, which, in the rainy seasons, are the beds 
of temporary streams, tributary to the main ri- 
vers, and thence called " branches." The whole 
tract may present a pleasant aspect in the fresh 
time of the year, when the ground is covered 
with herbage ; when the trees are in their green 
leaf, and the glens are enlivened by running 
streams. Unfortunately, we entered it too late 
In the season. The herbage was parched; the 
foliage of the scrubby forests was withered; the 
whole woodland prospect, as far as the eye 
could reach, had a brown and arid hue. The 
fires made in the prairies by the Indian hunters 
had frequently penetrated these forests, sweep- 
ing in light transient flames along the dry grass, 
scorching and charring the lower twigs and 
branches of the trees, and leaving them black 
and hard, so as to Hear the flesh of man and 
horse that had to scramble through them. I 
shall not easily forget the mortal toil, and die 
vexations of flesh and spirit, that we underwent 
occasionally, in our wanderings through the 
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Cross Timber. It was like struggling through 
forests of cast iron. 

After a tedious ride of several miles, we came 
out upon an open tract of hill and dale inter- 
spersed with woodland. Here we were aroused 
by the cry of " Buffalo ! buffalo!" The effect . 
was something tike that of the cry of " A sail ! 
a sail!" at sea. It was not a false alarm, Three 
or four of those enormous animals were visible to 
our right, grazing oo the slope of a distant hill. 

There was a general movement to set off in 
pursuit ; and it was with some difficulty that the 
vivacity of the younger men of the troop could 
be restrained. Leaving orders that the line of' 
march should be pursued, the Captain and two 
of his officers departed at a quiet pace, accom- 
panied by Beatte, and by the ever forward To- 
nish ; for it was impossible any longer to keep 
the little Frenchman in check, being half crazy 
to prove his skill and prowess in hunting the 
buffalo. 

The intervening hills soon hid from us both 
the game and the huntsmen. We kept on our 
course in quest qf a camping-place, which was . 
difficult to be found, almost all the channels of 
the streams being dry, and the country being 
destitute of fountain-heads. 
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After proceeding some distance, there wa» 
again a cry of " Buffalo!" and two were pointed 
out on a hill to the left. The Captain being 
absent, it was no, longer possible to restrain the 
ardour of the young hunters. Away several of 
them dashed, full speed/ -and soon disappeared 
among the ravines; the rest kept on, anxious 
to find a proper place of encampment. 

Indeed, we now began to experience tbe 
disadvantages of the season. Tbe pasturage of 
the prairies was scanty and parched ; the pea 
vines which grow in the woody bottoms were 
withered; and most of the " branches," or 
streams, were dried up. While wandering in 
this perplexity, we were overtaken by the Cap- 
tain and all his party, except Tonish. They had 
pursued the buffalo for some distance, without 
getting within shot, and had given up the chase, 
being fearful of fatiguing their horses, or being 
led off too far from the camp. The little French- 
man, however, had galloped after them like 
mad, and the last they saw of him he was en- 
gaged, as it were, yard-arm and yard-arm, with 
a great buffalo bull, firing broadsides into him. 
" I tink dat little mm. crazy, somehow," ob- 
served Beatte, dryly. 
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CHAPTER XXII. 

THE ALARM CAMP. 

Fire.— The wild Indians. * 

We now came to a halt, and had to content 
ourselves with an indifferent encampment. It 
was in a grove ef scrub daks, on the borders of 
a deep ravine, at the bottom of which were a 
few scanty pools of water. We were just at 
the foot of a gradually sloping hill, covered with 
half-withered grass, that afforded meagre pas- 
turage. In the spot where we had encamped, the 
grass was high and parched. The view around 
us was circumscribed, and much shut in by 
gently swelling hills. 

Just as we were encamping, Tonish arrived, 
all glorious from his hunting match ; his white 
horse hung all round with buffalo meat. Ac- 
cording to his own account, he had laid low 
two mighty bulls. As usual, we deducted one 
half from his boastings; but now that he had 
something real to vaunt ftbout, there was no 
restraining the valour of his tongue. 

After having in some measure appeased his 
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vanity by boasting of his exploit, he informed 
us, that he bad observed the fresh track of 
horses, which, from various circumstances, he 
suspected to have been made by some roving, 
band of Pawnees. This caused some little 
uneasiness. The young men who had left the 
line of march in pursuit of the two buffaloes 
had not yet rejoined us. Apprehensions were 
expressed that they might be waylaid and at- 
tacked. Our veteran hunter, " old Ryan," also, 
immediately on our halting to encamp, had gone 
off on foot, in company with a young disciple. 
" Dat old man will have his brains knocked out 
by de Pawnees yet," said Beatte; " he tink he 
know every ting, but he don't know Pawnees, 
any how." 

Taking his rifle, the Captain repaired on 
foot to reconnoitre the country from the naked 
summit of one of the neighbouring hills. In the 
meantime, the horses were hobbled and turn- 
ed loose to graze in the adjacent fields, and 
wood was cut, and fires made, to prepare the 
evening's repast. 

Suddenly there was an alarm of fire in the 
camp I The flame from one of the kindling 
fires had caught to the tall dry grass : a breeze 
was blowing; there was danger that the camp 
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would soon be wrapped in a light blaze. " Look 
to the horses!" cried one 5 "drag away the 
baggage I" cried another; "take care of the 
rifles and powder-horns ! " cried a third ; all 
was hurry-scurry and uproar. The horses 
dashed wildly about ; the men snatched away 
rifles and powder-horns; others dragged off 
saddles and saddle-bags : meantime, no one 
thought of quelling the fire, nor, indeed, knew 
how to quell it. Beatte, however, and his com- 
rades, attacked it in the Indian mode, beating 
down the edges of the fire with blankets and 
horse-cloths, and endeavouring to prevent its 
spreading among the grass ; the rangers fol- 
lowed their example, and in a little while the 
flames were happily quelled. 

The fires were now properly kindled in places 
from whence the dry grass had been cleared 
away. The horses were scattered about a 
small valley, and on the sloping hill-side, crop- 
ping the scanty herbage. Tonish was prepar- 
ding a sumptuous evening's meal from his buf- 
falo meat , promising us a rich soup and a 
prime piece of roast beef; but we were doomed 
to experience another and more serious alarm. 

There was an indistinct cry from some ran- 
gers on the summit of the hiil, of which we „ 
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could only distinguish the words, " The horses! 
the horses! get in the horses !" 

Immediately * clamour of voic&s arose : 
shouts, enquiries, replies, were all mingled to- 
gether, so that nothing could be clearly under- 
stood, and every one drew his own inference* 

" The Captain has started buffaloes," cried 
one, *« and wants horses for the chase." Imme- 
diately a number of rangers seized their rifles, 
and scampered for the hid top. " The prairie 
is on fire beyond the hill," cried another. " I 
See the smoke! the Captain means we shall 
drive the horses beyond the brook." 

By this time a ranger from the hill had 
reached the skirts of the camp. He was almost 
breathless, and could only say that the.Captain 
♦iad seen Indians at a distance. 

"Pawnees! Pawnees!" was now the cry 
among our wild-headed youngsters. 

" Drive the horses into the camp ! " cried one* 
" Saddle the horses !" cried another. " Form 
the line!" cried a third- There was now a 
*cene of clamour and confusion that baffles all 
description* The rattgers were scampering 
about the adjacent fields in pursuit of their 
horses. One might be seen tugging his steed 
along by a halter; another, without a hat, 
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riding bare-backed; another driving a hobbled 
horse before him, that made awkward leaps 
like a kangaroo. 

The alarm increased. Word was brought 
from the lower end of the camp, that there 
was a band of Pawnees in a neighbouring valley. 
" They had shot old Ryan through the head, 
and were chasing his companion 1" "No, it 
was not old Ryan that was killed, it was one 
of the hunters that had been after the two buf- 
faloes.' 5 " There are three hundred Pawnees 
just behind the hill !" cried one voice. " More, 
more!" cried another. 

Our situation, shut in among hills, prevented 
our seeing to any distance, and left us a prey 
to all these rumours. A cruel enemy was sup- 
posed to he at hand v and an immediate attack 
apprehended. The horses by this time were 
driven into the camp, and were dashing about 
among the fires, and trampling upon the bag- 
gage. Every one endeavoured to prepare for 
action : but here was the perplexity. During 
the late alarm of fire, the saddles, bridles, rifles, 
powdfer-horns, and other equipments, had been 
snatched out of their places, and thrown helter- 
skelter among the trees. 

"*' Where is my saddle ?" cried one. " H$s 
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any one seen my rifle P" eried another. " Who 
will lend me a ball? 1 ' cried a third, .who 
was loading his piece. " I have lost my bullet- 
pouch," 

" For God's sake, help me to girth this 
horse!" cried another; " he is so restive I 
can do nothing with him!" In his hurry he 
had put on the saddle the hind part before. 

Some affected to swagger and talk bold ; 
others said nothing, but wont on steadily pre- 
paring their horses and weapons; and on these 
I felt the most reliance. Some were evidently 
excited and elated with the idea of an en- 
counter with Indians* and none more so than 
my young Swiss fellow-traveller, who has a 
passion fet wild adventure. Our man Bfeatte 
led his horses in the rear of the camp^ placed 
his rifle against a tree, then seated himself by 
the fire in perfect silence. On the other hand, 
little Tonish, who was busy cooking, stopped 
every moment from his work to play the f<m- 
faron, singing, swearing, and affecting an unu- 
sual Mlarity, which made me strongly suspect 
that there was some little fright at bottom to 
cause aft this effervescence. 

About a dozen of the rangers, as soon as 
tfrey could saddle their horses, dashed off in 
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the direction in which the Pawnees Were said 
to have attacked the hunters. It was now 
determined, in case our camp should be as- 
sailed, to put our horses in the ravine in rear, 
where they would be out of danger from arrow 
or rifle ball, and to take oar stand within the 
edge of the ravine. This would serve as a 
trench, and the trees and thickets with which 
it was bordered would be sufficient to turn aside 
any shaft of the enemy. The Pawnees, beside, 
are wary of attacking any covert of the kind ; 
their warfare, as I have already observed, lies 
upon the open prairies, where, mounted upon 
their fleet horses, they can swoop like hawks 
upon their enemy, or wheel about him and dis- 
charge their arrows. Still I could not but 
perceive that, in case of being attacked by sneh 
a number of these well-mounted and warlike 
savages as were said to be at hand, we should 
be exposed to considerable risk, from lire inex- 
perience and want of discipline of our newly- 
raised rangers, and from the very courage of 
many of the younger ones, who seemed bent on 
adventure and exploit 

By this time the Captain reached the camp, 
and every ond crowded around him for infor- 
mation. He informed ns that he had proceeded 
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some distance on his reconnoitring expedition, 
and was slowly returning towards the camp, 
along the brow of a naked hill, when he saw 
something on the edge of a parallel hill that 
looked like a man. He paused and watched 
it ; but it remained so perfectly motionless that 
he supposed it a bush, or the top of some tree 
beyond the hill. He resumed his course, when 
it likewise began to move in a parallel direction. 
Another form now rtfse beside it, of some one 
who had either been lying down, or had just 
ascended the other side of the hill. The Cap- 
* tain stopped and regarded them ; they likewise 
stopped. He then lay down upon the grass, 
and they began to walk. On his rising, they 
again stopped, as if watching him. Know- 
ing that the Indians are apt to have their 
spies and sentinels thus posted on the summit 
of naked hills, commanding extensive prospects, 
his doubts were increased by the suspicious 
movements of these men. He now put his 
foraging cap on the end of his rifle, and waved 
it in the air. They took no notice of the signal. 
He then walked on until he entered the edge 
of a wood which concealed him from their 
view. Stepping out of sight for a moment, he 
again looked forth, when he saw the two men 
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passing swiftly forward. As the hill on which 
they were walking made a curve toward that 
on which he stood, it seemed as if they were 
endeavouring to head him before he should 
reach the camp. Doubting whether they might 
not belong to some large party of Indians, 
either in ambush or moving along the valley 
beyond the hill, the Captain hastened his steps 
homeward, and, descrying some rangers on an 
eminence between him and the camp, he called 
out to them to pass tie word to have the horses 
driven in, as these are, generally, the first object 
of Indian depredation. 

Such was the origin of the alarm which had 
thrown the camp in commotion. Some of those 
who heard the Captain's narrative, had no 
donbt that the men on the hill were Pawnee 
scouts, belonging to the band that had waylaid 
the hunters. Distant shots were heard at in- 
tervals,, which were supposed to be fired by 
those who^had sallied out to rescue their com- 
rades. Several more, rangers, having com- 
pleted their equipments, now rode forth jin the 
direction of the firing; others looked anxious 
and uneasy. 

" If they are as numerpus as they are said 
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to be, 1 ' said one, " and as well mounted as they 
generally are, we shall be a bad match for 
them with oar jaded horses." 

" Well," replied the Captain, ** we have a 
strong encampment, and can stand a siege." 

44 Ay, but they may set fire to the prairie 
. at night, and burn us out of our encamp- 
ment." v 

" We will then set up a counter-fire?' 

The word was now passed that a man on 
horseback approached the camp. •" It is one of 
the hunters!"— 1 ' It is Clements!"—" He brings 
buffalo meat !" was announced by several voices 
as the horseman drew near. * ' 

It was, in fact, one of the rangers who had 
set off in the mornidg in pursuit of the two 
buffaloes. He rode into die camp with the 
spoils of the chase banging round his horse, 
and followed by his companions, all sound 
and unharmed, and equally* well laden. They 
proceeded to give an account of a grand gallop 
they had had after the two buffaloes, and how 
many shots it had cost them to bring one to the 
ground. 

" Well, but the Pawnees — the Pawnees— 
where are the Pawnees P* 

" What Pawnees ?" 
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" T he Pawnees that attacked you." 

"No one has attacked us." 

"But have yout seen no Indians on your 
way ?" 

" Oh, yes ; two of us got to the top of a hill 
to look out for the eamp, and saw a fellow on 
an opposite hill outting queer antics, who 
seemed to be an Indian." 

" Pshaw ! that was I," cried the Captain. 

Here the bubble burst. The whole alarm 
had arisen from this mutual mistake of the 
Captain and the two rangers. As to the report 
of the three hundred Pawnees* and their attack 
on the hunters, it proved to be a wanton fabri- 
cation, of which no further notice was taken, 
though the tfuthor deserved to have been sought 
out and severely punished. 

There being no longer any prospect of fighting, 
every one now thought of eating; and here the 
stomachs throughout the camp were in unison. 
Tonish served up to us his promised regale of 
buffalo soup and buffalo beet The ,soup was 
peppered most horribly, , and the roast beef 
proved the bull to have been one of the patriarchs 
of the prairies : never did I have to deal with a 
tougher morsel. However, it was our first 
repast on buffalo meat, so we ate it with a lively 
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faith $ nor would our little Frenchman allow 
us any rest, until he had extorted from us an 
acknowledgment of the excellence of his cook- 
ing, though the pepper gave us the lie in our 
throats. 

The night closed in without the return of old 
Ryan and his companions. We had become 
accustomed, however, to the aberrations of this 
old cock of the woods, and no further solicitude 
was expressed on his account. After the fa- 
tigues and agitations of the day, the camp soon 
sunk into a profound sleep, excepting those on 
guard, who were more than usually on the alert; 
for the traces recently seen of Pawnees, and the 
certainty that we were in the midst of their 
hunting-grounds, excited to constant vigilance. 
About half-past ten o'clock, we were all startled 
from sleep by a new alarm. A sentinel had 
fired off his rifle, and run into camp, crying 
out that there were Indians at hand. 

Every one was on bis legs in an instant. 
Some seized their rifles ; some were about to 
saddle their horses ; some hastened to the 
Captain's lodge, but were ordered back to their 
respective fires. The sentinel was examined. 
He declared he had seen an Indian approach, 
crawling along the ground, where upon he had 
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fired upon him, and run ifito camp, The Cap- 
tain gave it as his opinion that the supposed 
Indian was a wolf; he reprimanded the sentinel 
for deserting his post, and obliged him to return 
to it. Many seemed inclined to give credit to 
the story of the sentinel ; for the events of the 
day had predisposed them to apprehend lurking 
foes, and sudden assaults during the darkness 
of the night For a long time they sat round 
their (ires, with rifle in hand, carrying on low 
murmuring conversations, and listening for 
some new alarm. Nothing further, however, 
occurred ; the voices gradually died away ; the 
gossipers nodded, and dozed, and sunk to rest, 
and by degrees silence and sleep once more 
stole over the camp. 



CHAPTER XXI1L 

Beaver Dam.— Buffalo and Horse-tracks.— A Pawnee Trail 
—Wild Horses.— The young Hunter and the Bear. 

On mustering our forces in the morning 
(October 23), old Ryan and his comrade were 
still missing ; but the Captain had such perfect 
reliance on the skill and resources of the veteran 
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woodsman, that he did not think it necessary to 
take any measures with respect to him* ' 

Our march thte day lay through the same 
kind of rough, rolling country, chequered by 
brown, dreary forest of post oak, and cut up 
by deep, dry ravines. The distant fires were 
evidently increasing on the prairies ; the wind 
had been at north-west for several days, and 
the atmosphere had become so smoky, as in the 
height of Indian summer, that it wasdifficult to 
distinguish objects at any distance. ^ 

In the course of the morning we crossed a 
deep stream, with a complete beaver-dam, 
above three feet high, making a large pond, and 
doubtless containing several families of that in- 
dustrious animal, though not one showed his 
nose above water. The Captain would not 
permit this amphibious commonwealth to be 
disturbed. 

We now were continually coming upon die 
tracks of buffaloes and wild horses ; those of the 
former tended invariably to the south, as . we 
could perceive by the direction of the trampled 
grass. It was evident we were on the great 
highway of these migratory herds, but that they 
had chiefly passed to the southward. 

Beatte, who generally kept a parallel course, 
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several hundred yards distant from our line of 
march, to be on the look-out for game, and 
who regarded every track with the knowing eye 
of an Indian, reported that he haJcome upon a 
very suspicious trail* There were the tracks 
of men who had worn Pawnee mocassins. He 
had scented die smoke of mingled sumach and 
tobacco, such as the Indian* use. He had 
observed tracks of horses, mingled with those 
of a dog; and a mark in the dust where a cord 
had been trailed along, probably the long bridle, 
one end of which the Indian horsemen suffer to 
trail after them on the ground. It was evident 
they were not the tracks of wild horses. 

My anxiety began to revive about the safety 
of our veteran hunter Ryan; for I had taken a 
great fancy to this real old leather-stocking; 
every one expressed a confidence, however, that, 
wherever Ryan, was, he was safe, and knew how 
to take care of himself. 

We had accomplished the greater *part of a 
weary day's march, and were passing through a 
glade of the oak openings, when we came in 
sight of six wild horses; among which I especially 
noticed two very handsome ones, a grey and a 
roan. . They pranced about, with heads erect 
and long flaunttqg tails, offering a proud contrast 
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to our poor, spiritless, traveUired steeds. Hav- 
ing reconnoitred us for a moment, they set off 
at a gallop, passed through a woody dingle, and 
in a little while emerged once more to view, 
trotting up a slope about a mile distant 

The sight of these horses was again a sore 
trial to the vapouring Tonish, who had his lariat 
and forked stick ready, and was on the point of 
launching forth in pursuit, on his jaded horse, 
when he was again ordered back to the pack- 
horses. 

Afteca day's journey of fourteen miles in a 
south-west direction, we encamped ou the banks 
of a small clear stream, on the northern borders 
of the Cross Timbers, and oh the edge of those 
vast prairies that extend away to the feet of the 
Rocky Mountains. In turning loose the horses 
to graze, their bells were stuffed with grass to 
prevent their tinkling, lest it might be heard 
by some wandering horde of Pawnees. 

Our tenters now went out in different di- 
rections, hpi without much success, as but one 
deer was brought into the camp. A young 
ranger had a long story to tell of bis adventures. 
In skirting the thickets of a deep ravine, he had 
wounded a buck, which he plainly heard to fall 
among the bushes. He stopped to fix the lock 
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of his rifle, which was out of order, and to re- 
load it ; then, advancing to the edge of the thicket 
in quest of his game, he heard a low growling. 
Putting* the branches aside, and stealing silently 
forward, he looked down into the ravine, and 
beheld a huge bear dragging the carcass of the 
deer along the dry channel of, a brook, and 
growling -and snarling at four or five officious 
wolves who seemed to have dropped in to take 
supper with him. 

The ranger fired at the bear, but missed him. 
Bruin maintained his ground and his pr«?e,and 
seemed disposed to make battle, The wolves, 
too, who were evidently sharp set, drew off to 
but a small distance. As night was coming on, 
the young hunter felt dismayed at the darkness 
and wildness of the place, and the strange com- 
pany he had fallen in with ; so he quietly with- 
drew, and returned empty-handed to the camp, 
where, having told his story, he was heartily 
bantered by his more experienced comrades. 

In the course of the evening old Ryan came 
straggling into the camp, followed by Jbis disciple, 
and, as usual, was received with hearty gratu- : 
lations. He had lost himself yesterday when 
hunting, and camped out all night; but had 
found our trail in the morning, and followed it 
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up. He had passed some time at the beaver- 
dam, admiring the skill and solidity with which 
it had been constructed. " These beavers," 
said he, " are industrious little fellows : they 
are the knowingest varmint as 1 know ; and 
I'll warrant the pond was stocked with them/' 

" Ay," said the Captain, " I have no doubt 
most of the small rivers we have passed are full 
of beaver. I should like to come and trap on 
these waters all winter." 

" But would you not run the chance of 
being attacked by Indians?" asked one of the 
cofnpany. 

" Oh, as to that, it would be safe enough 
here in the winter time. There would be no 
Indians here until spring. I should want no 
more than two companions. Three persons are 
safer than a large number for trapping beaver. 
They can keep quiet, and need seldom fire a 
gun. A bear would serve them for food for 
two months, taking care to turn every part of it 
to advantage." 

A consultation was now held as to our future 
progress. We bad thus far pursued a western 
course, and, having traversed the Cross Timber, 
were on the skirts of the Great Western Prairie. 
We were still, however, in a very rough country, 
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where food was scarce. The season was so 
far advanced that the grass was withered, and 
the prairies yielded no pasturage. The pea 
vines of the bottoms, also, which had sustained 
our horses for some part of the journey, were 
nearly gone, and, for several days past, the poor 
animals had fallen off wofully, both in flesh and 
spirit. The Indian tires in the prairies were 
approaching us from north, and south, and 
west; thqy might spread also from the east, 
and leave a scorched desert between us and 
the frontier, in which our horses might* be 
famished. 

It was determined, therefore, to advance no 
farther to the westward, but to shape our course 
more to the east, so as to strike the north fork 
of the Canadian as soon as possible; where we 
hoped to find abundance of young cane; which, 
at this season of the year, affords the most nu- 
tritious pasturage for the horses, and, at the 
same time, attracts immense quantities of game. 
Here, then,we fixed the limits of our tour to the 
Far West, being within little more than a day's 
march of the boundary line of Texas. 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 

Scarcity of Bread. — Rencontre with Buffaloes. — Wild 
Turkey's.— Fall of a Buffalo Bull. 

The morning broke bright and clear, but the 
camp had nothing of its usual gaiety. The con- 
cert of the farmyard was at an end; not a cock 
crew nor dog barked ; nor was there either 
singing or laughing: every one pursued his 
avocations quietly and gravely. The novelty of 
the expedition was wearing off; some of the 
young men were getting as wayworn as their 
horses ; and most of them, unaccustomed to the 
hunter's life, began to repine at its privations. 
What they most felt was the want of bread, 
their rations of flour having been exhausted Jor 
several days. The old hunters who had often 
experienced this want, made light of it ; and 
Beatte, accustomed, when among the Indians, 
to live for months without it, considered it a 
mere article of luxury, "Bread," he. would say, 
scornfully, " is only fit for a child." 

About a quarter before eight o'clock wetarn- 
ed our backs upon the Far West, and set off 
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in a south-west course along a gentle valley. 
After 'riding a few miles, Beatte, who kept 
parallel with us along the ridge of a naked hill 
to our right, called out and made signals, as if 
something was poming round the hill to inter- 
cept us. Some who were near me cried out 
that it . was a party of Pawnees. A skirt of 
thickets hid the approach of the supposed ene- 
my from our view. We heard , a trampling 
among the brushwood. My horse looked to- 
wards the place, snorted, and pricked up his 
ears, when presently a couple of huge buffalo 
bulls, who had been alarmed by Beatte, came 
crashing through the brake, and making directly 
towards us. At sight of us they wheeled round 
and scuttled along a narrow defile of the hills. 
In an instant half a score of rifles cracked off; 
there was a universal whoop and halloo, and 
away went half the troop, helter-skelter in pur- 
suit, and myself among the number. The most 
of us soon [tolled up, and gave over a chase 
which led through bush and briar and break- 
neck ravines. Some few of the rangers per* 
sisted for a time ; but eventually rejoined the 
line, slowly lagging one after another. One of 
them returned on foot : he had been thrown 
while in full chase ; his rifle had been broken 
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in the fail; and his horse, retaining the spirit 
of the rider, had kept on after the buffalo. It 
was a melancholy predicament to be reduced 
to; to be without horse or weapon in the midst 
of the Pawnee hunting-grounds. 

For my own part, I had been fortunate 
enough recently, by a further exchange, to get 
possession of the best horse in the troop ; a full- 
blooded sorrel, of excellent bottom, beautiful 
form, and most generous qualities. In such 
situations it almost seems as if a man changes 
his nature with his horse. I felt quite like 
another being, now that I had an animal under 
me spirited yet gentle, docile to a remarkable 
degree, and easy, elastic, and rapid in all his 
movements. In a few days he became almost 
as much attached to me as a dog; would 
follow me when I dismounted ; would come to 
. me in the morning to be noticed and caressed; 
and would put his muzzle between me aAd my 
book as I sat reading at the foot of a tree. The 
feeling I had for this my dumb companion of 
the prairies gave me some faint idea of that 
attachment the Arab is said to entertain for the 
horse that has borne him about the deserts. 
* After riding a few miles farther, we came t< 
a fine meadow with a broad clear stream wind- 
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ing through it, on the banks of which there wa» 
excellent pasturage. Here we at once came to 
a halt in a beautiful grove of elms, on the site 
of an old Osage encampment. Scarcely had 
we dismounted, when a universal firing of rifles 
took place upon a large flock of turkeys, 
scattered about the grove, which proved to be 
a favourite roosting-place for these simple birds. 
They flew to the trees, and sat perched upon 
their branches, stretching out their long necks 
and gazing in stupid astonishment, until eigh- 
teen of them were shot down. 

In the height of the carnage word was 
brought that there were four buffaloes in a 
neighbouring meadow. The turkeys were now 
abandoned for nobler game. The tired horses 
again mounted, and urged to the chase. In a 
little while we came in sight of the buffaloes, 
looking like brown hillocks among the long 
green herbage. Beatte endeavoured to get 
ahead of them and turn them towards us, that 
(be inexperienced hunters might have a chance. 
They ran round the base of a rocky hill that hid 
us from the sight. Some of us endeavoured 
to cut across the hill, but became entangled in 
a thick wood, matted with grape vines. My 
horse, who under his former rider had hunted 



Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



176 fOUR ON THE PRAIRIES. 

the buffalo, seemed as much excited as myself, 
and endeavoured to force his way through the 
bushes. At length we extricated ourselves, 
and galloping over the hill, I found our little 
Frenchman, Tonish, curvetting on horseback 
round a great buffalo which he had wounded 
too severely to ffee, and which he was keeping 
employed until we should come up. There was 
a mixture of the grand and the comic in behold- 
ing this tremendous animal and his fantastic 
assailant. The buffalo stood with his shaggy 
front always presented to his foe, his mouth 
open, his tongue parched, his eyes like coals of 
fire, and his tail erect with rage ; every now 
and then he would make a faint rush upon his 
foe, who easily evaded his attack, capering and 
cutting all kinds of antics before him. We now 
made repeated shots at the buffalo, but they 
glanced into his mountain of flesh without prov- 
ing mortal. He made a slow and grand retreat 
into the shallow river, turning upon his assail- 
ants whenever they pressed upon him; ana*, 
-when in the water, took his stand there, as if 
prepared to sustain a siege. A rifle ball, howe- 
ver, more fatally lodged, sent a tremor through 
his frame. He turned and attempted to wade 
across the stream ; but, after tottering a few ' 
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paces, slowly fell upon his side and expired. 
It was the fall of a hero, and we felt somewhat 
ashamed of the butchery that had effected it; 
but, after the first shot or two, we had recon- 
ciled it to our feelings by the old plea of putting 
the poor animal out of his misery. 

Two other buffaloes were killed this evening, 
but they were all bulls, whose flesh is meagre 
and hard at this season of the year. A fat 
buck yielded as much more Savoury meat for 
our evening's repast* 



CHAPTER XXr. 

Ringing the Wild Horse. 

We left the buffalo camp about eight o'clock, 
and had a toilsome and harassing march of two 
hours over ridges of hills covered with a ragged 
meagre forest of scrub oaks, and broken by 
deep gullies. Among the oaks I observed many 
of the most diminutive size, some not above a 
foot high, yet bearing abundance of small 
acorns. The whole of the Cross Timbers, in 
fact, abound with mast. There is a pine oak 
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which produces an acorn pleasant to the taste, 
and ripening early in the season. 

About ten o'clock iff the morning we came 
to where this Hne of rugged hills swept down 
into a valley through which flowed the north 
fork of the Red River. A beautiful meadow 
about half a mile wide, enamelled with yellow 
autumnal flowers, stretched for two or three 
miles along the foot of the hills, bordered on 
the opposite side by the river, wh6se banks were 
fringed with cotton-wood trees, the bright fo- 
liage of which refreshed and delighted the eye, 
after being wearied by the contemplation of 
monotonous wastes of brown forest/ 

The meadow was finely diversified by groves 
and clumps of trees, so happily disposed, that 
they seemcJfl as if set out by the hand of art 
As we cast our eyes over this fresh and delight- 
ful valley, we beheld a, troop of wild horses 
quietly grazing on a green lawn about a mile 
distant to our right, while to our left, at nearly 
the same distance, were several buffaloes, some 
feeding, others reposing and ruminating among 
the high rich herbage, under the shade of a 
clump of cotton-wood trees. The whole had 
the appearance of a broad beautiful tract of 
pasture land, on the highly ornamented estate 
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of some gentleman farmer, with his cattle graz- 
ing about the lawns and meadows. 

A council of war was now held, and it was 
determined to profit by the present favourable 
opportunity, and try our hand at the grand 
hunting manoeuvre, which is called ringing the 
wild horse. This requires a large party of 
horsemen well mounted. They extend them- 
selves in each elitfHjkm singly, at certain dis- 
tances apart, and pRially form a ring of two or 
three miles in circumference, so as so surround 
the game. This has to be done with extreme 
care ; for the wild horse is the most readily 
alarmed inhabitant of the prairie, and can 
scent a hunter at a great distance, if to wind- 
ward. 

The ring being formed, two or three hunters 
ride towards the horses, who start off in an 
opposite direction. Wherever they approach 
the bounds of the ring, however, a huntsman 
presents himself and turns them from their 
course. In this way they are checked and 
driven back at every point, and kept galloping 
round and round this magic circle, until, being 
completely tired down, it is easy for the 
hunters to ride up beside them and throw the 
lariat over their heads. The prime horses of 
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most speed, courage, and bottom, however, are 
apt to break through and escape ; so that, in 
general, it is the second-rate horses that are 
taken. 

Preparations were now made for a hurt of 
this kind. The pack-horses were taken into the 
woods, and firmly tied to trees, lest, in a rush of 
the wild horses, they should break away with 
them. . Twenty-five men &wp then sent under 
the command of a lieuteif^po steal along the 
edge of the valley within the strip of woods that 
skirted the hills. They were to station them- 
selves about fifty yards apart, within the edge 
of the woods, and not to advance or show them* 
selves until the horses dashed in that direction. - 
Twenty-five men were sent across the vaUey 
to steal in like manner along the river bank 
that bordered the opposite side, and to station 
themselves among the trees. A third party, of 
about the same number, was to form a line 
stretching across the lower part of the valley, 
so as to connect the two wings. Beatte, and . 
our other half-breed Antoine, together with the 
ever-officious Tonish, were to make a circuit 
through the woods sOas to get to the upper 
part of the valley in the rear of the horses, and 
to drive them forward into the kind of sack 
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* 

that we had formed; while the two wings 
should join behind them and make a complete 
circle. 

The flanking parties were quietly extending 
themselves, out of sight, on each side of the 
valley, and the residue were stretching them- 
selves, like the links of a chain, across it, when 
the wild horses gave signs that they scented an 
enemy; snuffing the air, snorting, and look-, 
ing about. At length they pranced off slowly 
toward the river, and disappeared behind a 
green bank. Here, had the regulations of the 
chase been observed, they would have been 
quietly checked and turned by the advance of 
a hunter from among the trees : unluckily, 
however, we had our wildfire, Jack-a-lanteru 
little Frenchman to deal with. Instead of keep- 
ing quietly up the right si<le of the valley* 
to get above the horses, the moment he saw 
them move towards the river, he broke out of 
the covert of woods, and dashed furiously 
across the plain < in pursuit of them; being 
mounted on one of the led horses belonging to 
the Count. This put an end to all system. The 
half-breeds, and half a score of rangers, joined 
in the chase. Away they all went over the 
green bank; in a moment or two the wild 
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horses re-appeared, and came thundering down 
the valley, with Frenchman, half-breeds, and 
rangers galloping like mad, and yelling like 
devils behind them. It was in vain that the 
line drawn across the valley attempted to check 
and turn back the fugitives. They were too 
hotly pressed by their pursuers. In their panic 
they dashed through the line, and clattered 
down the plain. The whole troop joined in the 
headlong chase; some of the rangers without 
hats or caps, their hair flying about their eyes, 
others with handkerchiefs, tied round their 
heads. The buffaloes, that had been calmly 
ruminating among the herbage, heaved up their 
huge forms, gazed for a moment with astonish- 
ment at the tempest that came scouring down 
the meadow, then turned and took to heavy 
rolling flight. They were soon overtaken : the 
promiscuous throng were pressed together by 
the contracting sides of the valley, and away 
they went pell-mell — hurry-scurry — wild buf- 
falo, wild horse, wild huntsman, with clang 
and clatter, and whoop, and halloo, that made 
the forests ring. 

At length the buffaloes turned into a green 
brake on the river bank; whHe the horses 
dashed upon a narrow defile of the hills With 
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their pursuers close, at their heels. Beatie 
passed several of these, having fixed his eye 
upon a fine Pawn^gi horse that had his ears 
slit add saddle-marl^ on his back. He pressed 
him gallantly; but lost him in the woods. 
Among the wild horses was a fine black mare 
far gone with foal. In scrambling up the defile 
she tripped and fell. A young ranger sprang 
from his horse and seized her by the mane and 
muzzle. Another ranger dismounted and came 
to his assistance. The mare struggled fiercely, 
kicking and biting and striking with her fore 
feet ; but a noose was slipped over her head, 
and her struggles were in vain.. It was some 
time, however, before she gave over rearing 
and plunging and lashing out with her feet on 
every side. The two rangers then led her 
along the valley by two long lariats, which 
enabled them to keep at a sufficient distance 
on each side to be out of the reach of her 
hoofs, and whenever she struck out in one di- 
rection, she was jerked in the other. In this 
way her^pirit was gradually subdued. 

As to that little scaramouch, Tonish, who 
had marred the whole scheme by his precipe 
pitaucy, he had been more successful than he 
deserved, having managed to catch a beautiful 



. Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



184 TOUR ON THE PRAIRIES. 

cream-coloured colt, about seven months old, 
that bad not strength to keep up with his com- 
panions. The mercurial££le Frenchman was 
beside himself with exutfaljpn. It was amasing 
to see him. with his prize. The colt would rear 
and kick and struggle to get free, while Tonish 
Would take him about the neck, wrestle- with 
him, jump on his back, and cut as many antics 
as a monkey with a kitten. Nothing surprised 
me more, however, than to witness how soon 
these poor animals, thus taken from the un- 
bounded freedom of the prairie, yielded to the 
dominion of man. In the course of two or 
three days the mare and the two colts went 
with the led horses and became quite docile. 



CHAPTER XXVI. 

Fording of the North Fork.— Dreary Scenery of the Crofts 
Timber.— Scamper of Horses in the Night— Osage 
War Party.— Effects of a Peace Harangue. — Buffalo. — 
Wild Horse. 

Resuming our march, we forded the North 
fork, a rapid stream, and of a purity seldom to 
be found in the prairies. It evidently had its 
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sources in high land, well supplied with springs. 
After crossing the river, we again ascended 
among hills, from one of which we bad an ex- 
tensive view over this belt of Cross Timber ; 
and a cheerless prospect it was : hill beyond 
hill, forest beyond forest, all of one sad russet 
hue, excepting that, here and there, a Kne of 
green cotton-wood trees, sycamores, and wil- 
lows, marked the course of some streamlet 
through a valley. A procession of buffaloes, 
moving slowly up the profile of one of those 
distant hills, formed a characteristic object in 
the savage scene. To the left, the eye stretch- 
ed beyond this rugged wilderness of hills, and 
ravines, and ragged forests, to a prairie about 
ten miles off, extending in a clear blue line 
along the horizon* It was like#ooking from 
among rocks and breakers upon a distant tract 
of tranquil ocean. Unluckily, our route did 
not lie in that direction ; we still had to traverse 
many a weary mile of the Cross Timber. 

We encamped, towards evening, in a valley, 
beside a scanty pool, under a scattered grove 
of elms, the upper branches of which were 
fringed with tufts of the mystic mistletoe. In. 
the ooorse of the night the wild colt whinnied 
negeatedly; and About two hours before day 
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there was a stampede, or sudden rush of horses, 
along the purlieus of the camp, with a snorting, 
neighing, and a clattering of hoofs, that startled 
most of the rangers from their sleep, who list- 
ened in silence until the sound died away, 
like the rushing of a blast. As usual, the 
noise was at first attributed to some party of 
marauding Indians ; but, as the day dawned, a 
couple of wild horses were seen in a neigh- 
bouring meadow, which scoured off on being 
approached. It was now supposed that a 
gang of them had dashed through our camp in 
the night. A general mustering of our horses 
took place ; many were found scattered to a 
considerable distance, and several were not 
to be found. The prints of their , hoofs, howe- 
ver appearelfedeeply dm&d in the soH, leading 
off, at full speed, into the waste ; and their 
owners, putting themselves on the trail, set off, 
in weary search of them. .We had a ruddy 
daybreak; but the morning gathered up grey 
and lowering, with indications of an autumnal 
storm. We resumed our march, silently and 
seriously, through a rough and cheerless country, 
from the highest points of which we descried 
large prairies stretching indefinitely westward. 
After travelling for two or-4bree hours, as we 
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were traversing a withered prairie, resembling 
a great brown heath, we beheld seven Osage 
warriors approaching at a distance. The sight 
of any human being in this lonely wilderness 
was interesting; it was like speaking a ship at 
sea. One of the Indians took the lead of his 
companions, and advanced towards us with 
head erect, chest thrown forward, and a free 
and noble mien. He was a fine-looking fellow, 
dressed in scarlet frock and fringed leggings of 
deerskin; his head was decorated with a white 
tuft; and he stepped forward with something 
of a martial air, swaying his bow and arrows 
in one hand. 

We held some conversation with him, through 
our interpreter, Beatte, apd found that he and 
his companions had been with the main part of 
their tribe hunting the buffalo, and had met 
with great success; and he informed us that, in 
the course of ano.ther day's march, we should 
reach the prairies on the banks of the Grand 
Canadian, and find plenty of game. He added, 
that, as their hunt was over, and the hunters 
on their return homeward, he and his comrades 
had set out on a war party, to waylay and hover 
about some Pawnee camp, in hopes of carrying 
off scalps or hortqs. 
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By this time his* companions, who at first 
stood aloof, joined him. Three of them had 
indifferent fowling-pieces, the rest were armed 
with bows and arrows. I could not but admire 
the finely shaped heads and busts of these sa- 
vages, and their graceful attitudes and expres- 
sive gestures, as they stqod conversing with onr 
interpreter, and surrounded by a cavalcade of 
rangers. We endeavoured to get one of them 
to join us, as we were desirous of seeing him 
hunt the buffalo with his bow and arrow. He 
seemed at first somewhat inclined to do so, but 
was dissuaded by his companions. The worthy 
Commissioner now remembered his mission as 
pacificator, and made them a speech, exhorting 
them to abstain from all offensive acts against 
the Pawnees ; informing them of the plan of 
their Father, at Washington, to put an end to 
all war among his red children ; and assuring 
them that he was sent to the frontier to establish 
a universal peace. He told them, therefore, 
to return quietly to their homes, with the cer- 
tainty that the Pawnees would no longer molest 
them, but would soon regard them as brothers. 

The Indians listened to the speech with their 
customary silence and decorum : after which? 
exchanging a few words among themselves, 
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they bade us farewell, an£ pursued their way 
across the prairie. 

Fancying that I saw a lurking smile in the 
countenance of our interpreter, Beatte, I pri- 
vately enquired what the Indians had said to 
each other after hearing the speech. The lead- 
er, he said, had observed to his companions, 
that, as their great Father intended so soon to 
put an end to all warfare, it behoved them to 
make the most of the little time that was left 
them — so they had departed with redoubled 
" zeal to pursue 4heir project of horse-stealing ! 

We had not long parted from the Indians* 
before we discovered three buffaloes among 
the thickets of a marshy valley to our left. I set 
off with the Captain and several rangers in pur- 
suit of them. Stealing through^ a straggling 
grove, the Captain, who took the lead, got 
within rifle shot, and wounded one of them in 
the flank. They all three made off in headlong 
panic, through thickets and brushwood, and 
swamp and mire,' bearing down every obstacle 
by *their immense weight. The Captain and 
rangers soon gave up a chase which threatened 
to knock up their horses: I had got upon the 
traces of the wounded bull, however, and was 
in hopes of getting near enough to use my pis- 
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tola, the only weapons with which I was pro- 
vided, but, before I could effect it, he reached 
the foot of a rocky hill covered with post oak 
and brambles, and plunged forward, dashing 
and crashing along with neck-or-nothing fury, 
where it would have been madness to follow 
him. 

The chase had led me so far on one side, that 
it was some time before I regained the trail of 
our troop. As I was slowly ascending a hill, 
a fine black mare came prancing round the sum- 
mit and was close to me before she was aware. 
At sight of me she started back ; then, turning, 
swept at full speed down into the valley and up 
the opposite hill, with flowing mane and tail 
and action free as air.* I gazed after her as 
long as she .was in sight, and breathed a wish 
that so glorious an animal might never come 
under the degrading thraldom of whip and curb, 
but remain a free rover of the prairies* 



Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



CHAPTER XXVir. 

Foul-Weather Encampment.—* Anecdotes of Bear-hunting*. 
Indian Notions about Omens,— Scruples respecting the 
Dead. 

On overtaking the troop, I found it encamp- 
ing in a rich bottom of woodland, traversed by 
a small stream, running between deep crumbling 
banks. A sharp cracking off of rifles was kept 
up for some time in various directions, upon a 
numerous flock of turkeys, scampering among 
the thickets, or perched upon the trees. We 
had not been long at a halt, when a drizzling 
rain ushered in the autumnal storm that had 
been brewing. Preparations were immediately 
made to weather it. Our tent was pitched, 
and our saddles, saddle-bags, packages of coffee, 
sugar, salt, and every thing else that could be 
damaged by the rain, were gathered under its 
shelter. Oun men, Beatte, Tonish, and Antome 
drove stakes with forked ends into the ground, 
laid poles across them for rafters, and thus made 
a shed or penthouse, covered with bark and 
skins, sloping towards the wind, and open to- 
wards the fire. The rangers formed sifnilar 
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shelters of bark and skins, or of blankets 
stretched on poles, supported by forked stakes, 
with great fires in front; 

These precautions were well timed. The rain 
set in sullenly and steadily, and kept on, with 
slight intermissions, for two days. The brook, 
which flowed peaceably On our arrival, swelled 
into a turbid and boiling torrent, and the forest 
became little better than a mere swamp. The 
men gathered under their shelters of skins and 
blankets, or sat cowering round their fires; 
while columns of smoke, curling up among the 
trees, and diffusing themselves in the ail*, spread 
a blue haze through the woodland. Our poor 
way-worn horses, reduced by weary travel and 
scanty pasturage, lost all remaining spirit, and 
stood with drooping head, flagging ears, and 
half-closed eyes, dozing and steaming m the 
rain ;' while the yellow autumnal leaves, at 
every shaking of the breeze, came wavering* 
down around them. * 

Notwithstanding the bad weather, however, 
our hunters were not idle, but during the in- 
tervals of the rain, sallied forth on horseback 
to prowl through the woodland. Evei*y now 
and then the sharp report of a distant rifle 
' boded the death of a deer. Venison in abim- 



Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



FOUL WEATHER. . . 493 

dance was brought in. Some busied them- 
selves under die shed, flaying and cutting up 
the carcasses, or round the fires, with spits and 
camp-kettles ; and a. rude kind of feasting, or 
rather gormandising, prevailed throughout the 
camp. The axe was continually at work, and 
wearied the forest with its echoes* Crash! 
some mighty tree would come down; in a few 
minutes its limbs would be blazing and crack- 
ling on the huge camp-fires, with some luckless 
deer roasting before it, that had once sported 
beneath its shade. 

K 

The change of weather had taken sharp hold 
of oar little Frenchman. His meagre frame, 
composed of bones and whip-cord, was racked 
with rheumatic pains and twinges. He had 
the toothache, the earache; his face was tied 
up ; he had shooting pains in every limb : yet 
all seemed but to increase his restless activity; 
.^ind he was in an incessant fidget about the fire, 
Roasting, and stewing, and groaning, and scold- 
ing, and swearing. 

Our man Beatte returned grim and mortified 
from hunting. He had come upon a bear of 
formidable dimensions, and wounded him with 
a rifle shot. The bear took to the brook, which 
was swollen and rapid. Beatte dashed in after 
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him, and assailed him in the rear with his hunt- 
k|g-knik. At every Wqw the bear turned fu- 
riously upon him, with a terrific display of 
white teeth. Beatte, having a foot-hold in the 
brook, was enabled to push him off with his 
rifle; and when he turned to swim, would 
flounder after, and attempt to hamstring him. 
The hear, however, succeeded in scrambling 
off among the thickets, and Beatte had to give 
up the chase* 

'His adventure, if it produced no game, 
brought up, at least, several anecdotes round 
the evening fire, relative to bear-hunting, in 
which the griszly bear figured conspicuously. 
This powerful And ferocious animal is a fa- 
vourite theme of hunters 9 story, both among 
red and white men; and his enormous claws 
are worn round the neck of an Indian brave 
as. a trophy inore honourable than a human 
scalp. He is now rarely seen below the upper 
prairies and the skirts of the Rocky Moun- 
tains. Other bears are formidable when 
wounded and provoked, but seldom make bat- 
tie when allowed to escape. The grizzly bear 
alone, of all the animals of our western wilds, 
is prone to unprovoked hostility. His prodi- 
gious size and strength make him a formidable 
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opponent, and his great tenacity erf Bto often 
baffles the skill of the hwnter, notwithstanding 
repeated shots of the rifle and wounds of the 
hunting-knife. 

Otte of the anecdote* related on this occa- 
sion gave a picture of die accident* and hard 
shifts to which our frontier rovers are inured. 
k banter, while in pursuit of a deer, fell into 
one of those deep funnel-steped pits, formed 
on the prairies by the settling of the waters 
after heavy rains,and known by the namo of 
sink-holes. To his great horror, be eame in 
contact, at the bottom, with a huge griafcty 
bear. The. monster grappled him : a deadly 
contest ensued, in which the poor hunter was 
severely torn and bitten, and bad a leg and 
an arm broken, but succeeded in lilting his 
rugged foe. For several days be remained 
at tye bottom of the pit, too much crippled to 
move, and subsisting on the raw flesh of the 
bear; during which time be kept his wounds 
open, that they might heal gradually and effec- 
tually. He was at length enabled to scramble 
to the top of the pk, and so out upon the open 
prairie. With great difficulty be crawled to a 
ravine formed by a stream, then nearly dryv 
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He took a delicious draught of water, which in- 
fused new life into him; then dragging himself 
along from pool to pool, he supported himself 
by small fish and frogs. 

One day he saw a wolf hunt down and kill 
a deer in a neighbouring prairie. He imme- 
diately crawled forth from the ravine, drove off 
the wolf, and lying down beside the carcass of 
the deer, remained there until he had made 
several hearty meals, by which his strength was 
much recruited. 

Returning to the ravine, he pursued the 
course of the brook until it grew to be a con- 
siderable stream. Down this he floated until 
he came to where it emptied into the Missis- 
sippi. Just at the mouth of the stream he 
found a forked tree, which he launched with 
some difficulty, and, getting astride of it, com- 
mitted himself to the current of the mighty 
river. In this way he floated along until he 
arrived opposite the fort at Council piuffs. 
Fortunately, he arrived there in the daytime, 
otherwise he might have floated unnoticed past 
this solitary post, and have perished in the idle 
waste of waters. Being descried from the Fort, 
a canoe was sent to his relief, and he was 
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brought on shore more dead than alive, where 
he soon recovered from his wounds, but remain* 
ed maimed for live. 

Our man Beatte had come out of his con- 
test with the bear very much worsted and 
discomfited. His drenching in the brook, to- 
gether with the recent change of weather, had 
brought on rheumatic pains in his limbs, to 
which he was subject. Though ordinarily a 
fellow of undaunted spirit, and above all hard- 
ship, yet he now sat down by the fire, gloomy 
and dejected, and for once gave way to repin- 
ing. Though in the prime of life, and of a 
robust frame, and apparently iron constitution, 
yet, by his own account, he was little better 
than a mere wreck. He was, in fact, a living 
monument of the hardships of a wild frontier 
life. Baring his left arm, he showed it warped 
and contracted by a former attack of rheuma- 
tism, a malady with which the Indians are often 
afflicted; for their exposure to the vicissitudes 
of the elements does not produce that perfect 
hardihood and insensibility to the changes of 
the seasons that many are apt to imagine. He 
hove the scars of various maims and bruises, 
some received in hunting, some in Indian war- 
fare. His right arm had been broken by a fall 
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&wn his bora; at another time bis steed bad 
Wlea with him, and broken his left kg. 

" I am all broke to pieces, and good for 
nothing," said he ; * I no care now what happen 
to me any more. However," added he, after a 
moment's pause, " for all that; it would take a 
pretty strong man to pot me down, any how." 

I drew from him various particulars con- 
cerning himself, which served to raise him in 
my estimation- His residence was on the 
Neosho, in an Osage hamlet, or neighbourhood, 
under the superintendence of a worthy mis- 
sionary from the banks of the Hudson, by the 
name of Requn, who was endeavouring to 
instruct the savages in the art of agriculture, 
and to make husbandmen and herdsmen of 
them. I had visited this agricultural mission of 
Requa in the course of my recent tour along 
the frontier, and had considered it more likely 
to eventuate in solid advantage to the poor In- 
dians, than any of the mere praying and 
preaching missions along the border. 

In this neighbourhood Pierre Beatte had his 
little form, his Indian wife, sand his hal£breed 
children ; and aided Mr. Requa in his endea- 
vours to civilise the habits and meliorate the 
condition of the Osage tribe. Beatte bad been 
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brought up a Catholic, and was inflexible m his 
religious faith : he could not pray with Mr* 
Requa, he said, but he could work with him, 
and he evinced a great zeal for the good of 
his savage relatives and neighbours. Indeed, 
though his father had been French, and he 
himself had been brought up in communion 
with the whites, he evidently was more of an 
Indian in his tastes, and his heart yearned to- 
wards his mother's nation. When he talked 
to me of the wrongs and insults that the poor 
Indians suflllred in their intercourse with the 
rough settlers on the frontiers; when he de- 
scribed the precarious and degraded state of the 
Osage tribe, diminished in numbers, broken in 
spirit, and almost living on sufferance in the 
land where they once figured so heroically, I 
could see his veins swell and his nostrils distend 
with indignation; but he would check the feel- 
ing with a strong exertion of Indian self-coq^ 
mand, and, in a manner, drive it hack into his 
bosom. 

He did not hesitate to relate an instance 
wherein he had joined his kindred Osages, in 
pursuing and avenging themselves pn a party 
of white men who bad committed a flagrant out- 
rage upon them ; and I found, in thereacounter 
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that took place, Beatte had shown himself the 
complete Indian. 

He had more than once accompanied his 
Osage relatives in their wars with the Pawnees, 
and related a skirmish which took place on the 
borders of these very hunting-grounds, in which 
several Pawnees were killed. We should pass 
near the place, he said, in the course of our 
tour, and the imburied bones and skulls of the 
slain were still to be seen there. 

The surgeon of the troop, who was present 
at our conversation, pricked up h#ears at this 
intelligence. He was something of a phreno- 
logist, and offered Beatte a handsome reward 
if he would procure him one of the skulls. 

Beatte regarded him for a moment with a 
look of stern surprise. 

" No!" $aid he, at length, " dat too bad! I 
have a heart strong enough— I no care kill — but 
let de dead alone!" He added, that once, in 
travelling with a party of white men, he had 
slept in the same tent with « doctor, and found 
that he had a Pawnee skull among his baggage : 
he at once renounced the doctor's tent and his 
fellowship. "Hejrj coax me," said Beatte, 
" but I say no— we must part — I no keep such 
company." 
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In the temporary depression of his spirits, 
Beatte gave way ta those superstitious forebod- 
ings to which Indians are prone : he had sat 
for some time, with his cheek upon his hand, 
gazing into the fire. I found his thoughts were 
wandering back to his humble home on the 
banks of the Neosho : he was sure, he said, 
that he should find some one of his family ill, or 
dead, on his return; his left eye had twitched 
and twinkled for two days past; an omen which 
always boded some misfortune of the kind. 

Such are the trivial circumstances which, 
when magnified into omens, will shake the souls 
of these men of iron. The least sign of mystic 
and sinister portent is sufficient to turn a hunter 
or a warrior from his course, or to fill his mind 
with apprehensions of impending evil. It is 
this superstitious propensity, common to the 
solitary and savage rovers of the wilderness; 
that gives such powerful influence to the pro- 
phet and the dreamer. ♦ 

The Osages, with whom Beatte had passed 
much of his life, retain their superstitious fancies 
and rites in much of their orijftial force. They 
all believe in the existence m the soul after its 
separation from the Wbdy, and that it carries 
with it all its mortal tastes and habitudes. At 
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an Osage village in Beatte's neighbourhood, 
one o£the chief warriors lost an only child, a 
beautiful girl of a very tender age. All her 
playthings were buried with her. Her fa- 
vourite little horse, also, was killed and laid in 
the grave beside her, that she might have it to 
ride in the land of spirits. 

I will here add a little story, which I picked 
up in the course of my tour through Beatte's 
country, and which illustrates the superstitions 
of his Osage kindred. A large party of Osages 
had been encamped for dome time on the 
borders of a fine stream, called the Niek-a- 
nanse. Among them was a young hunter, one 
of the bravest and most graceful of the tribe, 
who was to be .married to an Osage girl, who 
for her beauty was called the Flower of the 
Prairies. The young hunter left her for a time 
among her relatives in the encampment, and 
went to St. Louis to dispose of the products of 
his hunting, and pi|Aiase ornaments for his 
bride. 

After an absence of some weeks,- he return- 
ed to the banks of the Nick-a-nanse; but the 
camp was no longer there. The bare frames 
of the lodges, and the brands of extinguished 
fires, alone marked the place. 
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At a distance he beheld a female seated as if 
weeping, by the side of the stream. It -was his 
affianced bride. He ran to embrace her, but 
she turned mournfully away. He dreaded lest 
some evil had befallen the camp. 

" Where are our people ?" cried he, 

" They are gone to the banks of the Wag- 
rushW 

" And what art thou doing here alone?" 

" Waiting for thee." 

" Then let us haste to join our people on the 
banks of the Wagrushka." 

He gave her his pack to carry, and walked 
ahead, according to Indian custom. 

They game to where the smoke of the dis- 
tant camp was seen rising from the woody 
margin of the stream. 

The girl seated herself at the foot of a tree. 
" It is not proper for us to return together, 1 ' 
said she; " I will wait here.*' 

The young hunter proceeded to the camp 
alone, and was received by his relations with 
gloomy countenances. 

" What evil has happened," said he, " that 
ye are all so sad ?" 

No one replied. 

He tu'rtied to his favourite sister, _and bade 
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her go forth, seek his bride, and conduct her 
to the camp. 

" Alas P cried she, " how shall I seek her ? 
she -died a few days since." 

The relations of the young girl now sur- 
rounded him, weeping and wailing *, but he re- 
fused to believe the dismal tidings. 

'* But a few moments since," cried he, " I 
left her alive and in health. Come with me, 
and 1 will conduct you to her." 

He led the way to the tree where she had 
seated herself; but she was no longer there, 
and his pack lay on the ground. The fatal 
truth struck him to the heart : he fell to the 
ground dead. 

I give this simple little story almost in the 

. words in which it was related to me, as 1 lay 

by the fire, in an evening encampment on the 

banks of the haunted stream where it is said to 

have happened. 
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A Secret Expedition.— Deer-bleating. — Magic Balls. 

On the following morning we were rejoined 
by the rangers who had remained at the last 
eneanipment to seek for the stray horses. 
They had tracked them for a considerable dis- 
tance, through bush and brake, and across 
streams, until they found them cropping the 
herbage on the edge of a prairie, Their heads 
were in the direction of the fort, and they were 
evidently grazing their way homewards, heed- 
less of the unbounded freedom of the prairie so 
suddenly laid open to them. 

About noon the weather held up, and I ob- 
served a mysterious consultation going on be- 
tween our half-breeds and Tonish. It ended 
in a request that we would dispense with the 
services of the latter for a few hours, and per- 
mit him to join his. comrades in a grand foray. 
We objected that Tonish was too much disa- 
bled by ache and pains for such an undertaking; 
but he was wild with eagerness for the mys- 
terious enterprise, and, when permission was 
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given him, seemed to forget all his aliments in 
an instant. 

In a short time the trio were equipped and 
on horseback, with rifles on their shoulders 
and handkerchiefs twisted round their heads, 
evidently bound for a grand scamper. As they 
passed by the different lodges of the camp, the 
vain-glorious little Frenchman could not help 
boasting, to the right and left, of the great 
things he was about to achieve; though the ta- 
cttarn Beatte, who rode in advance, would 
every now and then check his horse, and look 
back at him with an air of stern rebuke. It 
was hard, however, to make the loquacious 
Tonish play "Indian." 

Several of the hunters likewise sallied forth, 
and the prime old woodsman Ryan came back 
early in the afternoon with ample spoil, having 
killed a buck and two fat does. I drew near to 
a group of rangers that had gathered round 
him as he stood by the spoil, and found they 
were discussing the merits of a stratagem some- 
times used in dear-hunting. This consists in 
imitating, with a small instrument called a bleat, 
the cry of the fawn, so as to hire the doe within 
reach of the rifle. There are bleats of various 
kinds, suited to calm or windy weather, and to 
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the age of the fawn. The poor animal, deluded 
by them, in its anxiety about its young, will 
sometimes advance dose up to the hunter* " I 
once bleated a doe," said a young hunter, " un- 
til it came within twenty yards of me, and pre- 
sented a sure mark. I levelled my rifle three 
times, but had not the heart to shoot; for the 
poor doe looked so wistfully, ttf| it in a man- 
ner made my heart yearn. I thought of my own 
mother, and how anxious she used to be about 
me when I was a child ; so, to put an end to the. 
matter, I gave a halloo, and started tbe doe 
out of rule range in a moment. 

"And you did right," cried honest old Ryan: 
44 for my part, I never could bring myself to 
bleating deer. I have been with hunters who 
had bleats, and have made them throw them 
away. It is a rascally trick to take advantage 
of a mother's love for her young." 

Towards evening our three worthies returned 
from their mysterious foray. The tongue of 
Tonish gave notice of their approach long before 
they came in sight; for he was vociferating at 
the top of his lungs, rousing the attention of the 
whole camp. The lagging gak and reeking 
flanks of their horses gave evidence of bard 
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riding, and, on nearer approaeh, we found them 
hung round with meat, like a butcher's sham- 
bles. - In fact, they had been scouring an 
immense prairie that extended beyond the forest, 
and which was covered with herds of buffalo. 
Of this prairie, and the animals upon it, Beatte 
had received intelligence a few days before, id 
his conversattfjk with the Osages ; but had kept 
the information a secret from the rangers, that 
he and his comrades might have the first dash 
at the game. They had contented themselves 
with killing four, though, if Tonish might be 
believed, they might have slain them by scores. 
These tidings, and the buffalo meat brought 
home in evidence, spread exultation through 
the camp, and every one looked forward with 
joy to a buffalo hunt on the prairies. Tonish 
was again the oracle of the camp, and held 
forth, by the hour, to aknot of listeners, crouched 
round the fire with their shoulders up to their 
ears. He was now more boastful than ever of 
his skill as a marksman. All his want of suc- 
cess in the early part of our march he attributed 
to being "out of luck," if not "spell-bound;" 
and finding himself listened to with apparent 
credulity, gave an instance of the kind, which 
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he declared bad happened to himself, but which 
was evidently a tale picked up among his re* 
latives the Osages. ' 

According to this account, when about four- 
teen years of age, as he was one day hunting, 
he saw a white deer come out from a ravine. 
Crawling near to get a shot, he beheld another, 
and another, come forth, until there were seven, 
all as white as snow. Having crept sufficiently 
near, he singled one out, and fired, but without 

effect; the deer remained unfrightened* He 

• 

loaded and fired again, and again he missed. 
Thus he continued firing and missing until all 
his ammuniton was expended, and the deer 
remained without a wound. He returned home, 
despairing of his skill as a marksman, but was 
consoled by an old Osage hunter. " These 
white deer," said he, " have a charmed life, 
and can only be killed by bullets of a particular 
kipd." 

The old Indian cast several balls for Tonish, 
but would not suffer him to be present on the 
occasion, nor inform him of the ingredients and 
mystic ceremonials. 

Provided with these balls, Tonish again set 
out in quest of the white deer, and succeeded in 
finding them. He tried at first with ordinary 
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balls, but missed as before. A magic ball, bow* 
ever, immediately brought a fine buck to the 
ground. Whereupon the rest of the herd 
immediately disappeared, and were never seen 
again. 

Oct. 29. — The morning opened gloomy and 
lowring; but, towards eight o'clock, the sun 
struggled forth and lighted up the forest, and 
the notes of the bugle gave signal to prepare for 
marching. Now began a scene of. bustle and 
clamour and gaiety. Some were scampering 
and bawling after the horses, some were rid- 
ing bare-backed, and driving in the horses of 
their comrades. Some were stripping the poles 
of the wet blankets that had served for shelters ; 
others packing up with all possible despatch, 
and loading the baggage-horses as they arrived ; 
while others were cracking off their damp rifles, 
and charging them afresh, to be ready for the 
sport. 

t About ten o'clock we began our march. ' I 
loitered in the rear of the troop, as it forded the 
turbid brook, and defiled through the labyrinths 
of the forest I always felt disposed to linger 
until the last straggler disappeared among the 
trees, and the distant note of the bugle died upon 
the ear, that I might behold the wilderness 
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relapsing into silence and solitude. In the 
present instance, the deserted scene of our late 
bustling encampment had a forlorn and desolate 
appearance. The surrounding forest had been „ 
in many places trampled into a quagmire ; trees 
felled and partly hewn in pieces, and scattered 
in huge fragments; tent-poles stripped of their 
covering ; smouldering fires, with great morsels 
of roasted venison and buffalo meat, standing 
on wooden spits before them, hacked and 
slashed by the knives of hungry hunters; while 
around were strewed the hicks, the horns, the 
antlers, aid bones of buffaloes and deer, with 
uncooked 'joints, and unplucked turkeys, left 
behind, with that reckless improvidence and 
wastefulness which young hunters are apt to 
indulge, when in a neighbourhood where game 
abounds. In the meantime, a score or two of 
turkey-buzzards, 'or vultures, were already on 
the wing, wheeling their magnificent flight high 
in the air, and preparing for a descent upon the 
camp as soon as it should be abandoned* 
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CHAPTER XXIX. 

The Grand Prairie.— A Buffalo Hunt. 

A/ter proceeding, about two hours, in a 
southerly direction, we emerged, towards mid- 
day, from the dreary belt of the Cross Timber, 
and, to our infinite delight, beheld " The Great 
Prairie" stretching to the right and left before 
us. We could distinctly trace the lAeapdering 
course of the main Canadian and various 
smaller streams, by the strips of green forest 
that bordered them. The landscape was 
vast and beautiful. There is always*, an ex- 
pansion of feeling in looking upon these 
boundless and fertile wastes ; but I was doubly 
conscious of it after emerging from our " close 
dungeon of innumerous boughs," 

From a rising ground Beatte pointed out 
to us the place where he and his comrades 
had killed the buffaloes ; and we beheld 
several black objects moving in the distance, 
which he said was part of the herd. The 
Captain determined to shape his course to a 
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woody bottom about a mile distant, and to 
encamp there, for a day or two, by way 
qC having a regular buffalo hunt, and getting 
a supply of provisions. As the troops filed 
along the slope of the hill towards the camping- 
ground, Beatte proposed to my messmates and 
myself that we should put ourselves under his 
guidance, promising to take us where we 
should have plenty of sport. Leaving the 
line of march, therefore, we diverged to- 
wards the prairie, traversing a small valley, 
and ascending a gentle swell of land. As 
we reached the summit we behelcj a gang of 
wild horses about a mile off. ..Beatte was 
immediately on the alert, and no longer thought 
of buffalo-hunting. He was mounted on his 
powerful half-wild horse, with a. lariat coiled 
at the saddle-bow, and set off in pursuit : 
while we remained on a rising ground, 
watching his manoeuvres with great solicitude. 
Taking advantage of a strip of woodland, 
he stole quietly along, so as to get close to 
them before be was perceived. The moment 
they caught sight of bim, a grand scamper 
took place. We watched him skirting along 
the horizon, like a privateer in full chase of 
a merchantman : at length he passed over the 
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brow of a ridge, and down into a shallow 
valley; in a few moments he was on the 
opposite hill, and close upon one of the 
horses. He was soon head and head, and 
appeared to be trying to noose his prey ; but 
they both disappeared again below the hill, 
and we saw no more of them. It turned 
out, afterwards, that he had noosed a power- 
ful horse, but could not hold him, and had lost 
his lariat in the attempt. 
. "While we were waiting for his return, we 
perceived two buffalo bulls descending a slope 
towards a stream, which wound through a 
ravine fringed with trees. The young Count 
and myself endeavoured to get near them, under 
covert of the trees. They discovered us while 
we were yet three or four hundred yards off, 
and turning about, retreated up the rising 
ground. W? urged our horses across the 
ravine, and gave chase. The immense weight 
of head and shoulders causes the buffalo 
to labour heavily up hill, but it accelerates 
his descent. We had the advantage, there- 
fore, and gained rapidly upon the fugitives, 
though it was difficult to get our horses to 
approach them, their very scent inspiring 
them with terror. The Count, who had a 
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double-barrelled gun, loaded with ball, fired, 
but missed. The bulls now altered their 
course, and gallopped down hill with head- 
long rapidity. As they ran in different direc- 
tions, we each singled out one and separated. 
I was provided with a brace of veteran brass- 
barrelled pistols, which I had borrowed at 
Fort Gibson, and which had evidently seen 
some service. Pistols are very effective in 
buffalo hunting, as the hunter can ride up 
close to the animal, and fire at it while at 
full speed ; whereas the long heavy rifles 
used on the frontier cannot be easily ma- 
naged, nor discharged with accurate aim 
from horseback. My object, therefore, was 
to get within pistol-shot of the buffalo. This 
was no very easy matter. I wag well 
mounted, on a horse of excellent speed and 
bottom, that seemed eager for the chase, and 
soon overtook the game, but the moment he 
came nearly parallel he would keep sheering 
off, with ears forked and pricked forward, 
and every symptom of aversion and alarm. 
ft was no wonder. Oftdl animals a buffalo, 
when close pressed by the hunter, has an 
aspect the most diabolical. His two short 
black horns curve out of a huge frontlet 
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of shaggy hair; bis eyes glow like coals; hie 
mouth is open, his tongue parched and drawn 
up into a half-crescent ; his tail is erect, and 
the tufted end whisking about in the air; he 
is a perfect picture of mingled rage and 
terror. 

It was with difficulty I urged my horse 
sufficiently near, when taking aim, to my 
chagrin, both pistols missed fire. Unfortu- 
nately, the locks of these veteran weapons 
were so much worn, that, in the gallop, the 
priming bad been shaken out of the pans. 
At the snapping of the last pistol I was close * 
upon die buffalo, when, in his despair, he 
turned round, with a sudden snort, and rushed 
upon me. My horse wheeled about,, as if 
on a pivot, made a convulsive spring, and* as 
I had been leaning on one side with pistol ex- 
tended, I came near being thrown at the feet 
of the buffalo. 

Three or four bounds of the horse carried 
us out of reach of the enemy, who, having 
merely turned in desperate self-defence, quickly 
resumed his flight. As soon as I could gjftfeer 
in my panic-stricken horse, and prime die pis- 
tols afresh, I again spurred in pursuit, of the 
buffalo, who had slackened his speed to take 
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br&rt& On my approach, he again set off, 
faH ti^keaving himself fof ward with a heavy 

v rolling gallop, dashing with headlong precipi- 
tation through brakes and ravines; while 
jcve^Sl d@er*and wolves, startled from their, 
coverts by hfe thundering career, ran helter- 

* Skelter to $ght and left across the waste. 

A gaflop acrog§'the° prairies in pursuit of 

" game is^ by ao n#ans so smootlr a career as 
tltffee may imagine wbc* have only the idea <jf 

• an open level plain* It is true the prairies of 
tlfe hunting-grounds are not so much entangled 
with flowering plants and long herbage as the 

* tewfcr prairies, and are principally covered with 
short buffelb grass; but they are diversified 
by hill and dale, and, where most level, are apt 
to be cut tip by deep rifts and ravines, made by 
torrents after feins, and which, yawning from 
an eveii surface, are almost like pitfalls in the 
way of the* hunter ; checking him suddenly 
when in full career, or subjecting him to the 
risk of limb and life. The plains, too, are 
beset by burrowing holes of small animals, in 
which the horse is apt to sink to the fetlock 
and throw both himself and his rider. The 
late rain had covered some parts of the prai- 
rie, where the ground was hard, with a thin 

10 
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sheet of water through which the horse itad to 
splashjiis way. In other ports there iwe in- 
numerably shallow hollows, eight or ten feet 
in diameter, made bjr the buffaloes, who wal- 
low in sand and -mudlike swine. * Tlfesef Jyeing 
filled with water, shone like jpufrors, so thai * 
the horse was confiaually leaping pver them, - 
or springing on one side. We* had readied, 
too, a rough part of the prairft, vety *iuch brok- 
en and cat up :jthe bujFalo^ who was runing 
for life, took no heed to 4iis cpurse, plunging* 
down break-neck ravines, where it wa* aeo&- 
sary to skirt tie borders in search of # safer 
descent. At length he cafcae to where a wiftty 
stream had torn a deep chasm across the whole 
prairie, laying open jagged rocks, and forming 
a long glen bordered by steep crumbling ^cliffs 
of mingled stone and day. Down one of these 
the buffalo flung himself, half tumbling, half 
leaping, and then scuttled oft along the bot- 
tom ; while I, seeing all farther pursuit useless, 
pulled up, and gazed quietly after him from the 
border of the cliff until he disappeared amidst 
the windings of the ravine. 

Nothing now remained but to turn my steed 
and rejoin my companions* Here, at first, was 
some little difficulty. The ardour of die chase 
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had betrayed me into a long heedless gallop : 1 
now fourfd myself in the midst of a lonely waste 
fa which the prospect was bounded by undulat- 
k ing mt&a of fen4t naked and uniform, where, 
from thfr deficiency of landmarks and distinct 
features, an inexperienced man may become 
bewildered, and lose his way as readily as in 
the wastes of the ocean. The day, too, was 
overcast, so that I could not guide myself by 
the sun. My only mode was to retrace the 
track my horse had made in coming, though 
thfar I wmild often lose right of, where the 
ground was covered with parched herbage. 
Jd*one umccuftomed to it, there is something 
inexpressibly lonely in thfe solitude of a prairie: 
the loneliness of a forest seems nothing to it 
There the view is shut in by trees, and the ima- 
gination is left free to picture some livelier scene 
beyond; but here we have an immense extent 
of landscape, without a sign of "human ^exis- 
tence. We have the consciousness of being far, 
far beyond the bounds of human habitation ; 
we feel as if moving in the midst of a desert 
world. As my horse lagged slowly back ova: 
the scenes of our late scamper, and the deli- 
rium of the chase had passed away, I was pe- 
culiarly sensible to these circumstances. The 
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silence of the waste was now and then broken 
by the cry of a distant flock of pelicans, stalk- 
ing like spectres about a shallow pool, sojne* 
times by the sinister croaking ofa raven itt the, 
air, while occasionally a scoundrel wblf would 
scour off from before me, and, having * attained 
a safe distance, would sit dqwn and Ijowt and 
whine, with tones that gave a dreariness to the 
surrouncjing solitude.' After pursuing my way 
for some time, I descried a horseman on the 
edge of a distant hill, and soon recognised him 
to be the Count. He had been equally unsuc- 
cessful with myself. We* were shortly after- 
wards rejoined by our worthy cttnrade, the 
virtuoso, who., with spectacles on nose, had 
made two or three ineffectual shots from horse- 
hack. 

, We determined not to seek the camp until 
we had made one more effort. Casting our 
eyes about the surrounding waste, we descried 
a herd of buffalo about two miles distant, scat- 
tered apart and quietly grazing near a small 
strip of trees and hushes. It required but little 
stretch of fancy to picture them so many cattle 
grazing on the edge of a common, and that 
the grove might shelter some lonely farm- 
house. 
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We now formed our plan to circumvent the 
her<J> and, by getting on the other side of them, 
*to hunt them in the direction where we knew 
our camp t£ be*situated; otherwise the pursuit* 
mjght take us to such a distance, as to render 
it impossible to fled our way back before night- 
tell. —Taking a wide circuit, therefore, we 
. „ moved slowly and cautiously, pausing occasion- 
ally, when we Saw any of the herd desist from 
grazing. The wind fortunately set from them, 
q^erwisg they might have scented us and have 
taken the alarm. In this way we succeeded in 
getfing round -the herd without disturbing it. 
It consisted of about forty Bead, buJUs, cows, 

. and jalveS. * Separating to some distance from 
eacn .otlier, we now approached slowly in a 

m parallel line, hoping, by degrees, to steal near 
Without exciting attention. They began, how- 
ever, to move off quietly, stopping at every step 
or two to graze; when suddenly a bull that, 
unobserved by us, had been taking his siesta 
under a chimp of trees to' our left, roused him- 
self from his lair, and hastened to join his com- 
panions. We were still at a considerable 
distance, but the game had taken the alarm, 
We quickened our pace, they broke into a gal- 

lpp, and now commenced a full chase. 

» 
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As the ground was level, they shotildered 
along with great speed, following each other 
in a line, two or. three bulls bringing up the 
"rear; the last of whom, from hkienoyrnaoos^iae 
and venerable frontlet and beard of sunburnt 
hair, looked like the pat^areh of ^ herd 5i: and 
as if he might long have reigned >the*mohj*ch 
of the prairie. 

There is a mixture of the awf ifl and the comic 

» • « 

in the look of these huge animals, as they heave 
their great bulk forwards, with an up rad-doqp 
motion of the unwieldy head and shoulders; 
their tail cocked up like the queue of P^dtakym 
in a pfuatomime, the end whisking abo& ib^a 
fierce yet whimsical style; and their e^giflffng 
venomously with an expression, of* fngljf arid 
fary. 

For some time I kept parallel ^itk the liq* 
without being able to force my horse within 
pistol-shot, so much had he been alarmed by Hie 
assault of the buffalo in the preceding chase. 
At length I succeeded ; but was again balked by 
my pistols missing fire. My companions, Whose 
horses were less fleet and more way worn, could 
not overtake the herd ; at length, Mr. L. t who 
was in the rear of the line, and losing ground, 
levelled his double-barreHed gun, and fired* a 



# 
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• 

tang raking shot. It struck a buffalo just above 
the loins, broke its hack lw>ne r and brought it to 
the ground. He stopped, and alighted to de- 
9 spafch his prey, when, borrowing his goto, which 
ha3 yet a charge remaining in it, I pfet my horse 
to bis apQed, again qpert^pk the herd, which was 
tendering ^along pursued by the Count. With 
my present weapon there was ntf need of urging 
mydboira to such close tfuarteqs ; galloping along 
parallel, therefore, I angled out a buffalo, and 
by a fortttoafe shot brought it dowit on the spot. 
Tfa^ bath had struck a vital part;* k could not 
move from the place where it faUfbut lay there 
struggling in mortal agony, while the rest of the 
herd kept on their headlong career across the 
prairie. 

Dismounting, I now fettered my horse to 
invent his straying, and advanced to con- 
template my victim. I am nothing of a sports- 
man: I had V«* prompted to this unwonted 
exploit by the magnitude of the game and the 
excit«e6ent of an adventurous ehaae. Now that 
tfcfc excitement wan over, I could not but look 
with ocanrniseratioft upo* the poor animal that 
lay struggling and bleeding at my, feet. His 
very site and inyportattee^ winch bad before 

.inspired me with feagdrness, now increased my 

*' * 
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compunction. It seemed as if i fcl3 inflicted 
pain in proportion to the bull£ of my victim, and 
as if there were $ hundred-fold grater waste'of 
life than there would have be'en in the destruction m 
of an animal of inferior size. 

To add to these aftej-qu^lms ofadgseierice, 
the poor animal lingered in his £$ohv> He h£U 
evidently received a mortal wound; but death 
might be long in coming^ It would nol do? to 
leave him Here to be torn piecemeal wMle yet 
alive, by the wolves 'that had already snuffed 
his blood, and' were skulking and ho\ding at a* 
distance, and Vaiting for my departure, and B^ 
the ravens that were flapping about and croajung 
dismally in the air. It became now an act of 
mercy to give him his quietus, and put him^Hit 
of his misery, I primed one of the pistols, there- 
fore, and advanced close up to the buffalo\ tto 
inflict a wound thus in* cold Mood, I iound fr 
totally different thing from firing in the heat tit 
the chase. Taking aim, however, just bbnidft 
the fore-shouldeis, my pistd for once ^aoved 
true : the ball must have passed through tfb ** 
heart, for the animal gave ode convulsive $foe* 
and expired* 

While I stood meditating and moralising 
over the wreck* I had s& wantonly produced, 4 
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with my horse gra^ag n$ai; me^I was rejoined 
by my feUow-sportsijian, the virtuoso, who, 

* being ft man g$ universal adroitness, and, Vfthal, 
more experience, send hardened in the gentle art 
*f " veuerie," soon managed to carve out the 
tonguQxrf th§ buffalo, and, delivered it to me to 

* bea* b*«k to the camp as a trophy. 



- 'CHAPTER XXX. 

A Comrade Lost.— A Search for the Camp.— The Com- 
mfesioner, the Wild Hone, and the Buffalo.— A Wolf 

* Serenade. . 

Our solicitude was now awakened for the 
young Count, With his ugual eagerness and 
impetuosity, he had persisted in urgtftg his jaded 
horsein pursuit of the heed, unwilling to return 
without having likewise killed a buffalo. In 
this wfty he had kept t)n following them, hither 

• and thither, and occasionally firing an ineffectual 
shot, until? fy\ degrees, horsemap and herd 
becarfte indistinct in the distance, and at length 
swelling grounds and, strips' of trees and thickets 

*' bid tfiem entirely from sight. 
m By the tim& my Friend tha amateur joined me, 
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the young Cotj#t h^dj been»4ong log* to view. 
We held ^consultation on the matter. Evening 
was drawing on. Were we to parsue him t it * 
would be dark before we sbettld overtake him, 
granting we Aid not entirely lose trace of him irn* 
the gloom. We should then be too much be* 
wildered 1* find our own ^ray bade to the en- 
campment; even now our return would 6e 
difficult. We determined, therefore, to hasten 
to the camp as speedily as possible, and send out 
our half-breeds and some of the veteran hunters, 
skilled in cruising about the prairie, to, search 
for our companion. 

We accordingly set forward in* what we ^ 
supposed to be the direction of the camp. Our 
weary horses could hardly be urged beyond a 
walk. The twilight thickened upon us : die 
landscape grew gradually indistinct ; we tried in 
vain to recognise various landmarks which ttre 
had noted in the morning. The features of the 
prairies are so similar as to baffle the eye o^pfy 
but an Indian or a practised woodsman. At i 
length night ^closed in. ^Wehpp^oyto^ee the 
distant glare of camp fires ; we li§t*aed iottkft* 
the sound of the bells about %*ne<*Swf tfce 
grazing horses. Once or twifcewe tbougHI we 
distinguished them. ' We were Hufltaken. . N6- # 
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thing was to ^c heard but a^onotonous concert 
oft insists, with now and then the dismal howl 
of wolves, mtflgled wj^h the nig^t breeze. We 
began, to think of^lting for thrf 1 night and 
bivouacking under the lea of some thicket. We 
had implements to strike a light v there was 
f Ignty of firewood at hand; and JhcTtongues^of 
jjw buffaloes woutt furnish us with a repast 

* Just as we weye preparing to dismount, we 
heard the report of a rifle, and shortly afte* the 
notes of the bftgle calling up the night guard. 
Pushing forward in that] direction, the camp-fires 
soon broke upon our sight, gleaming at a distance 
from among the ftieLgrovea of an alluvial bot- 
torn. * ., 

As we entered the eamp we found it a scene 
of rude hifnter*' i^velry and wassail. There 
had been a grand day'* sport) in which all had 
taken a *part. Bight buffaloes had been killed. 
Roaring fi»e0 were blazing on every side ; all 
handj| yere feasting upon roasted joints, broiled 
marrowbones, and. we juicy hump, far £»med 
aqgong the epicures of the prairies. Right glad 
were we to disinount and partake of the sturdy 
cheer, {$>c. we had been on our weary horses 
situje morning without tasting food. 

A? to^pur worthy friend, the Commissioner. 
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with whom we had parted compajrf&t the outset 
of this eventful day, we found hun lying in a 
comer of the tent, much theN^orJt for wear in 
the course ol a successful punting match. .' 

It seems that our man Beatte, in his zeal to 
g£ve the Commissioner an opportunity of distin- 
guishing himself -and gra^ifyi^g his hunting pro- 
pensities, had "mounted tym wpon hi^alf-wdd # 
horse, and started him in pursuit of a huge%u£- 
falo bull that had already been fiighteriKl by the 
hunters. The horse, who wjfc fearless as bis 
owner, and, like him, had a considerable spice 
of devil in his composition, and wh^ hgside, bad 
been made familiar witbth«*fcame r .-no sootier' 
came within sight and scoot x>fthe buttalo;thafi 
he set off like mad, .bearing the involuntary 
hunter hither and thither, whether fife would or 
not, up hill and down hill, leaping pools and 
brooks, dashing through glemt^nd gullies, until 
he came up with the gaige/ Instead •fsheerfpg 
off, he crowded upon the buffalo. Tb^Jom- 
qiissioner, almost in self-deibpce, discharged febth 
barrels of a double barrelled jjun into the enepjjf. 
The broadside took effect, but was notmdrtaL 
The buffalo turned furiously upon tpe-ppisuer* 
The horse, as he had been taught by his ow'ier, 
wheeled off. The buffalo plunged atifer hue. 
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The WGrthy JBommisston#r, in great extremity, 
drew his $ple pistol from Jiis holster, fired it off 
as a stern-chaser, shot the buffalo full in the 
breast, and brought him lumbering forward to 
the earth. 

The Commissioner returned to camp, lauded 
on all Bides for his signal exploit; but grievously 
battened and wayworn. He had been a hard 
rider perforce, and a, victor in spite of himself. 

„ He turned a deaf ear to all compliments and con- 
gratulations; had but little stomach for the hun- 

* ter's fare placed before him; and soon retreated 
to stretch hi* limbs in the tent, declaring that 
nothing should tempt him again to mount that 
half-devil Indian horse ; and that he had enough 
of briffalo-hunting for the rest of his life. 

It was too dark now to send any one in search 
of the young Count. Guns, however, were 
fired, and the bugle sounded, from time to time, 
to guide him to the camp, if, by chance, he 
should straggle within hearing; but the night 
advanced without his making his appearance. 
There was not a star visible to guide him; and 
we concluded that, wherever he was, he would 
give up wandering in the darjc, and biyouack 
until daybreak. 
; It was a raw overcast night The carcasses 
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of the buffaloes, kiied in the vicinity of the 
$amp, had drawn about it an umuyal number 
of wolves, who kept up tbe most forlorn concert 
of whining yells, prolonged into dismal cadences 
and inflections, literally converting the surround- 
ing waste into a howling wilderness. Pfething 
is more melancholy than the ihidnight feowl of 
a wolf on a prairie. What rendered the gloom 
and wildness of the night, and the'savage con- 
cert of the neighbouring waste, the more .dreary 
tons, was the idea of the lon^y and exposed si- 
tuation of our young and inexperienced" com- 
rade. We trusted, however, that on the return 
of daylight he would find his way back to the 
camp, and then all the events of the night would 
be remembered only as so many savoury grati- 
fications of his passion for adventure. 



CHAPTER XXXI. 

A Hunt for a lost Comrade. 

• The morning dawned, and an hour or two 
passed without any tidings of die Count. We 
began to feel uneasiness lest, having no compass 
to aid him, he might perplex himself, and wander 
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inscype opposite direction. Stragglers are thus 
soften lostfornlays : in his ease he had no provi- 
sions with him; was totally unversed in " wood- 
craft," and wgp liable to fall into the hands of 
some lurking or straggling party of savages. 

As soon as our people, therefore, had made 
ihqir breakfast, we beat up for volunteers for a 
* cruise in searct of the Count* A dozen of the 
rangers, mounted on some of the best and fresh- 
est horses, and armed with rifles, were. soon 
ready to start; our half-breeds, Beatte and An- 
toine, were zealous in the cause, as was also our 
little mdngfel Frenchman. So Mr. L. and my- 
self taking the lead, to show "the way to the seene 
of our late hunt, where we had parted company 
With the Coui& we all set out across the prairie. 
A Tide -of a couple of miles brought us to the 
carcass* of the two buffaloes we had killed. A 
legion of ravenous wolves were already gorging 
upon, them. At our approach they reluctantly 
drew off, skulking, with a caitiff look, to the dis- 
tance of a few Hundred yards, and there awaiting 
our departure, that they might return to their 
banquet. 

I conducted Beatte and Antoine to the spot 
from whence the young Count had continued 
the chase alone. It was like putting bounds 
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Upon the scent They immediately disting^fogf 
the track o£ his horse amidst the Samplings o& 
the buffaloes, aud set dff at a rogmd pace, follow* 
ing with the eye, in nearly a str^(jht course, for " 
upwards of a njile, when they came* to where 
the, herd had divided, and run hither and thither 
about a meadow. Here the track of the hoi*e's 
hoofs wandered, and doubled, and often crossed * 
each other; our half-breeds were like hounds at 
fault While we ware all at a halt, wahiiig 
until th§y should unravel the maze, Beatte sud- 
denly gave a short Indian whoop, or rather yelpf 
and pointed to a distant hill. On regarding it 
attentively, we perceived a hprsemai^ron the 
summit " It is the Count !* cried Beatte, and 
set off at full gallop, followed by the Ivhoje com- 
pany. In a few moments he checked his hor$e. 
Another figure pn horseback h*d app#kr&lon 
the brow of the hill. This completely altered 
the case. The Count had wandered off ajorie ; 
ito other person had been musing from the 
camp. If one of these horsemen was indeed the 
Count, the other must be an Indian. If an In- 
dian, in all probability a Pawnee. Perhaps they 
were both Indians ; scouts of some party lurking 
in the vicinity. While these and other sugges- 
tions were hastily discussed, the two horsemen 
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fijded dow!i from the profile of the bill, and we 
lost sight of tifem. One of the rangers sug- 
gested that there Slight be a straggling party of 
Pawnees behind the* hill, and that the Count 
might have fallen into their hands. The idea 
had an electric effect upon the little troop. In 
an instant every horse was at full speed, the half- 
breeds leading the Vay : the young rangers, a* 
they rode, set up wild yelps of exultation at the 
thoughts ot having a brush with Indians. A 
n$ck*or-nothing gallop brought us to the skirts 
of the hill, and revealed our mistake. In a ra- 
vine we founi the two horsemen standing by the 
oarcass of a buffalo, which they had killed. Thejr 
, proved to be two rangers, who, unperceived, had 
left the camp a little before us, and bad come 
here in a direct line; while we had made a cir- 
cuit about the prairie. 

This episode being at an end, and the sudden 
excitement being over, we slowly and coolly 
retraced our steps to the meadow ; but it was 
some time before our half-breeds could again 
get on the track of the Count. Having at length 
found it, they succeeded in following it through ■ 
all its doublings, until they came to where it 
was no longer mingled with the tramp of buf- 
faloes, but became single and separate, wander- 

10* 
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ing here and there about the pealfies/W al w&y£ 
tending in a direction opposite 'to the camp; 
Here the Count had evidently given up the pur- 
suit of the herd, and had endeavoured" to find 
his way to the encampment, but had become 
bewildered as the evefiiurg sha<}ps thickened 
around him, and had completely mistaken the 
points of the compass* 

In all this quest our half-bfteds displayed 
that quickness of eye, in following up a track, 
for which Indians arfe so noted. Beatte, ftp^- 
cially, was staunch as a veteran hound. Some- 
times he would keep ?6rward on an eafty trot, 
his eyes fixed on the ground a little ah$ad of his 
horse, clearly distinguishing prints in fife herb- 
age,' which to me were invisible, except\m the 
closest inspection. "Sometimes he*wo«ld pull 
up and walk his horse slowly ;' regarding the 
ground intently, where, to my eye, nothing wae 
apparent. Then he would dismount, 'lead Ms 
horse by the bridle, and advance cautiously, step 
by step, with his face bent towards the eartl, 
just catching, here and there, a casual indication 
of the vaguest kind to guide turn onward. In 
some places, where the soil was hard and the 
grass withered, be would lose the track entirely T 
and wander backwards and forwards, and right 
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and left ip search of it ; returning occasionally 
to the plac| where he lost sight of it, to take a 
new .^partuce. If this foiled, he would examine 
tE^banks of the neighbouring streams, or the. 
sandy bottoms of the ravines, in hopes of finding 
trad&,wh€fr& the Count had crossed, r When 
he*gain jjame upon the track, he would remount 
^iaT horse, and resume his onward course. At 
length, after crossing n stream, in the crumbling 
banks of which the hoofs pf the horse were 
d4tefdy dinted, we came upon a high dry prairie, 
wherg our half-breeds were completely baffled. 
Not a foot-print was to be descried, though 
th$y seajctiecUin every direction, and Beatte, at 
length coming to a pause, shook his head most 



Just then, a small herd of deer, roused from 
^ neighbouring ravine, came bounding by us. 
{teatte sprang from his horse, levelled his rifle, 
and wounded one slightly, but without bring- 
ing it to the ground. The report of the rifle 
Was almost immediately followed by a long 
halloo from a distance. We looked around, 
but could see nothing. Another long halloo 
was heard, and at length a horseman was de- 
scried emerging out of a skirt of forest. A 
single glance showed him to be the young 
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Count ; there was a universal stout \a& 
scamper, every one setting off full gallop to 
greet him. It was a joyful meeting* tq^botk 
parties, for much anxiety had been felt buui* 
all on account of his youth 4 and ittexperieafc; 
and, for his part, with all hislove^adveifflfe, 
he seemed right glad to be once moue among 
his friends/ ' *. 

As we supposed, he had completely mistake^ 
ins course on the preceding evening, and had 
wandered about until <Jark, tyhen be thought^ 
bivouacking. ^ Th# night ,was co<9 ; jfilt he 
feared to make a fire, lest it should -betray tit* 
■ to some lurking party of India*, fijpbbliftg 
his horse with his pocket handkerchief, and 
leaving him to graze on the margin of |he 
prairie, he clambered* into a tree, fixed his 
saddle on the fork of the branches, and^placing 
himself securely with his back against the 
trunk, prepared to pass a dreary and anxious 
night, regaled occasionally with the howlimgs 
of the wolves. He was agreeably disappointed. 
The fatigue of the day soon brought on a sefand 
sleep ; he had delightful dreams about . hi$ 
home in Switzerland, nor did he awake until 
it was broad daylight. 

He then descended from his roosting-place, 
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mounted^ his horse, and rode to the naked sum- 
mit of a hill, frOm whence he beheld a track- 
\em wilde^pesa around him, but at no great 
distance tfoe Grand Canadian, winding its 
way between borders of forest land. The 
sight of Jhis rivec consoled Mm with the idea, 
that*shi>uld he foil in finding his way back to 
the camp, or in being found by some party of 
h& comrades, he might follow the course of the 
stream, which eould not fail to conduct him to 
some frontier post or Indian hamlet, So closed 
t£tt events of our hap-hazard buffalo hunt. 

CHAPTER XXXII. 

* 

A Republic of Pr&rie Dogs., 

.. On returning from dur expedition in quest of 
the young Count, I learned that a great burrow, 
or village, as it is termed, of prairie dogs had 
been discovered on the level summit of a hill, 
about a mi|e from the camp. Late in the 
afternoon I set out with a companion to visit it 
The prairie dog is a little animal of the cony 
kind, about the size of a rabbit, of a sprightly 
nature, quick, sensitive, mercurial, and somewhat 
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petulant. H^i^ very gregarious, livin^iidfve. 
communities) sometimes of several ft)?ea in 
e0ent, where the well-beaten track* show, the- 
constant mobility and restlessness of $e inhabi- 
taqts. They, seem, in fact, continually ful}«flf 
sporty business, and puHi<? ( affair^ whis^iqg' 
about hither and thither, as if on. visits to &$k> 
other's holes; congregating in the open«air, and 
gambolling together in the copl etfpiiu$9 ^ftgf 
showenf. Sometimes they pass half tkfe night 
in revelry, barking anc^elping with weab'fuies? 
like very young pappies: but on the ]east£la£fc 
they all vanish into their cells, and the wUag* 
remains blank and silent. Should tlgay he 
surprised, and have no mgans of escape, tlty^ 
assume a pugnacious *ir and a most whimsical 
' look of impoteitf wrath .and defiance. * 

The prairie dogs are not, howevey , the sole 
inhabitant* of these villages. Owls and rattle- 
snakes are said to take up their abodes with4li$m* 
but whether invited guests or unwelc<yne in- 
trude* is a matter of controversy « The owls 
are of a peculiar kind, more alert in their looks, 
tall on their legs, and rapid in flight, than ^h^ 
ordinary species, and a bird that sallies forth in 
broad day. Some say they only inhabit the 
ruinous habitations of the prairie dogs, which 
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the latter have deserted, in consequence of the 
4eath of some relative; for, it would seem that 
th€ sensibilities of these very singular little dogs 
w31 not permit them to remain in a dwelling in 
which they have lost a friend. Others affirm, 
that the owj is a kind of housekeeper to the 
prairie* dog ; and, from having a note very 
similar, it is even insinuated that it teaches the 
yofing Utter to bark, being employed as a family 
preceptor! 

As to the rattlesnake, nothing satisfactory has 
been learnt of the part he takes in the. domestic 
economy of this most interesting households 
Some insinuate that he is a tnere sycophant 
and sharper, and jtakes in the honest, credulous, 
little prairie dogs most sadly: certain it is, that, 
from being now and then detected with one of* 
the young ones of the family in his maw, he 
evidently solaces himself in private with more 
than the usual )>erquisites of a toad-eater. 

Hie accounts I had received of these very 
social tod politic little animals made me apfttoach 
the village with great interest. Unfortunately, 
it had been visited in the course of the day by 
some of the rangers, who had even shot two or 
three of the citizens. The whole community, 
therefore, was outraged and incensed ; sentinels, 
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seemed to have been posted on die outskirts f oil 
our approach there appeared to be a scampering 
- in of the picket-guards to, give the al$rm; 
whereupon the wary citizens, who were seated 
at the entrances to their holes, gave each a 
short yelp, or fcark* and dived int$ the earth, 
his heels twinkling in the air as he descended, 
as if he had thrown a summerset. ™ 

We traversed the whole village, which 
covered an area of about thirty acres. Not ff * 
single inhabitant was to be seen/ There were 
innumerable holes, each having a small hillock 
of earth about it, thrown out by the little animal 
in burrowing : these holes were empty as far as 
we could probe them with tye ramrods of our, 
rifles; nor could wtfimearth either 8og, or owl, 
or rattlesnake. Moving off qtiicjtly to, a liftle 
distance, we lay down upon the ground, and 
watched for a long time silent and metioftleife. 
By degrees some cautious old cttizen, near at 
hand, would slowly put forth the end <ff his 
nose, but instantly withdrewit. Others, ferther 
oflf, would' emerge entirely, but, catching a 
glance of us, would throw a summerset and dive 
back into their holes. At length the inhabitants 
of the opposite side of the village, taking cou- 
rage from the continued stillness, would steal 



Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



PRAIRIE DOGS. 241 

forth and hurry off to a distant hole, as if to 
the residence of some relative or gossiping 
friend, where they might compare notes on the 
late occurrences. Others, still more bold, 
assembled in little knots in the streets and public 
places to discuss the recent outrages offered to 
the commonwealth, and the atrocious murders 
of their fellow-citizens. We rose from the 
ground, and moved forward softly to reconnoitre 
them more distinctly, when yelp! yelp! yelp! 
passed from mouth to mouth. There was a 
sodden dispersal. We caught glimpses of 
twinkling feet in every direction, and in an 
instant all bad vanished into the earthy 

The dusk of the evening put an encrto our 
observations ; but late in die night, after our 
return to the camp, we could bear a faint 
clamour from the distant village, as if the inha- 
bitants were lamenting in general assemblage 
some great personage tbat had fallen in their 
commonwealth: 
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CHAPTER XXXIII. 

A Council is the i 



homeward Route. — Tiriip TTlilllnrir Caf Scene 
by Night— The Owl die Harbinger of Dawn. 



While breakfast was preparing, a council 
was held as to our future movements. Symp- 
t toms of discontent had appeared for a day or 
two past among the rangers, most of whom, 
unaccustomed to the life of the prairies, had be- 
come inpatient of its privations, as well as of 
the repaints of the camp. The want of bread 
had been felt severely, and they were wearied 
with constant travel. In fact, the novelty and 
excitement of the expedition were at an fend. 
They had hunted the deer, the bear, die elk, 
the buffalo, and the wild horse, and had no 
further object of leading interest to look forward 
to. A general inclination prevailed, therefore, 
to turn homewards. 

Grave reasons disposed the Captain and his 
officers to adopt this resolution. Our horses 
were generally much jaded by the fatigues of 
travelling and hunting, and had fallen* away 
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sadly for want of good pasturage, and from being 
tethered at night, to protect them from Indian 
depredations. The late rains, too, seemed to 
have washed away the nourishment from the 
scanty herbage that remained ; and, since our 
encampment during the storm, our horses had 
lost flesh and strength rapidly. With every 
possible care, horses, accustomed to grain, and 
to the regular and plentiful nourishment of the 
stable and the farm, lose heart and condition 
in travelling on the prairies. In all expeditions, 
of the kind we were engaged in, the hardy In^ 
dian horses, which are generally " mustangs," 
or a cross of the wild breed, are to be preferred. 
They can stand all fatigues, hardships, and pri- 
vations, and thrive on the grasses and wild 
herbage of the plains. 

Our men, too, had acted with little fore- 
thought; galloping off, whenever they had a 
chance, after the game that we encountered 
while on the march. In this way they had 
strained and wearied their horses, instead of 
husbanding their strength and spirits. On a 
tour of the kind, horses should as seldom as pos- 
sible be put off a quiet walk; and the average 
day's journey should not exceed .ten miles. 

We had hoped, by pushing forward, to reach 
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the bottoms of the Red River, which abound 
with young cane, a most nourishing forage for 
cattle at this season of the year. It was the time, 
too, when the hunting parties of Indians set fire 
to the prairies : the. herbage, throughout this 
part of the country, was in that parched state 
favourable to combustion, and there was daily 
more and more risk that the prairies between us 
and the fort would be set on fire by some of the 
return parties of Osages, and a scorched de- 
sert left for us to traverse. In a word, we had 
started too late in the season, or loitered' too 
much in die early part of our march, to ac- 
complish our originally intended tour; and 
there was imminent hazard, if we continued 
on, that we should lose the greater part of 
our horses, and, besides suffering various 
other inconveniences, be obliged to return on 
foot. It was, determined, therefore, to give 
up all further progress, and, turning our faces 
to the south-east, to make the best of our way 
beck to Fort Gibson, 

This resolution being taken, there was an im- 
mediate eagerness to put it into operation. Se- 
veral horses, however, were missing ; and among 
others, those of the Captain and the Surgeon. 
Persons had gone in search of them, but the 



Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



RETURN HOMEWARDS. 245 

morning advanced without apy # tidings of them. 
Our party, in the meantime, being all ready 
for a march, the Commissioner determined to 
set off in the advance, with his original escort 
of a lieutenant and fourteen rangers, leaving the 
Captain to come on at his convenience with the 
main body. At ten o'clock, we accordingly 
started, under the guidance of Beatte, who had 
hunted over this part of the country, and knew 
the direct route to the garrison. For some dis- 
tance we skirted the prairies, keeping a south- 
east direction ; and in the course of our ride, we 
saw a variety of wild animals, deer, white and 
black wolves, buffaloes, and wild horses. To 
the latter, our half-breeds and Tonish gave in- 
effectual chase, only serving to add to the wea- 
riness of their already jaded steeds. 

Indeed, it is rarely that any but the weaker 
and least fleet of the wild horses are taken in 
these hard racings, while the horse of the hunts- 
man is proneto be knocked up. 

The latter, in fact, risks a good horse to catch 
a bad one. On this occasion, Tonish, who was 
a perfect imp on horseback, and noted for ruin- 
ing every animal he bestrode, succeeded in 
laming and almost disabling the powerful grey, 
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on which we had mounted him at the outset of 
our tour. 

After proceeding a few miles, we left the prai- 
rie, and struck to the .east, taking what Beatte 
pronounced an old Osage war track. This led 
us through a rugged tract of country, overgrown 
with scrubbed forests and entangled thickets, 
and intersected by deep ravines and fresh run- 
ning streams, the sources of Little River. About 
three o'clock we encamped by some pools of 
water in a small valley, having come about four- 
teen miles. We had brought on a supply of 
provisions from our last eamp, and supped hear- 
tily upon stewed buffalo meat, roasted venison, 
beignets, or fritters of flour fried in bear's lard, 
and tea made of a species of the golden rod, 
which we had found, throughout our route, al- 
most as grateful a beverage as coffee. Indeed, 
our coffee, which, as long as it held out, had 
been served up with every meal, according to 
the custom of the West, was by no means a be- 
verage to boast of. It was roasted in a frying- 
pan, without much care, pounded in a leathern 
bag, with a round stone, and boiled in our prime 
and almost only kitchen utensil, the camp kettle, 
in "branch" or brook water, which on the prai- 
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fies is deeply coloured by the soil, of which it 
always holds abundant particles in a state of so- 
lution and suspension. In fact, in the course of 
our tour, we had tasted the quality of every va- 
riety of soil, and the draughts of water we had 
taken might vie in diversity of colour, if not o 
flavour, with the tinctures of an apothecary's 
shop. Pure limpid water is a rare luxury on 
the prairies, at least at this season of the year. 

Supper over, we placed sentinels about our 
scanty and diminished camp, spread our skins 
and blankets undefc the trees, now nearly 
destitute of foliage, and slept soundly until 
morning. 

We had a beautiful daybreak. The camp 
again resounded with cheerful voices ; every 
one was animated with ^the thoughts of soon 
being at the Fort, and revelling on bread and 
Vegetables. Even our saturnine man, Beatte, 
seemed inspired on the occasion ; and, as he 
drove up the horses for the march, I heard him 
singing, in nasal tones, a most forlorn Indian 
ditty. All this transient gaiety, however, soon 
died away under the fatigues of our march, 
Which lay through the same kind of rough, hilly, 
thidketed country, as that of yesterday. In the 
course of the morning we arrived at the valley 
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of Little River, where it wound through a broad 
bottom of alluvial soil. At present it had over- 
flowed its banks, and inundated a great part of 
the valley. The difficulty was to distinguish the 
stream from the broad sheets of water it had 
formed, and to find a (dace where it might be . 
. forded ; for it was in general deep and miry, with ' 
abrupt crumbling banks. Under the pilotage . 
of Beatte, therefore, we wandered some time 
among the links made by this winding stream, 
in what appeared to us a trackless labyrinth of 
swamps, thickets, and standing pools. Some- 
times our jaded horses dragged their limbs for- 
ward with the utmost difficulty, having to toil, 
for a great distance, with the water up to the 
stirrups, and beset at the bottom with roots and , 
creeping plants. Sometimes we had to force 
our way through dense thickets of brambles and 
grape vines, which almost pulled us out of our 
saddles. In one place one of the pack horses 
sank in the mire, and fell on bis side, so as to be 
extricated with great difficulty. Wherever 
the soil was bare, or there was a sand-bank, we 
beheld innumerable tracks of bears, wolves, 
buffaloes, wild horses, turkeys, and waterfowl, 
showing the abundant sport this valley might 
afford to the huntsman; our meo, however, 
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were sated with hunting, and too weary to be 
excited by these signs, which, in the outset of 
our tour, would have put them in a fever of 
anticipation. Their only desire at present was 
to push on doggedly for the fortress. 

At length we succeeded in finding a ford- 
ing-place, where we all crossed Little River, 
with the water and mire to the saddle-girths, 
and then halted an hour and a half to overhaul 
the wet baggage, and give the horses time to 
rest. 

On resuming our march, we came to a plea- 
sant little meadow, surrounded by grove? of elms 
and cotton-wood trees, in the midst of which 
was a fine black horse grazing. Beatte, who 
was in the advance, beckoned us to halt, and, 
being mounted on a mare, approached the horse 
gently, §tep by step, imitating the whinny of the 
animal with admirable exactness. The noble 
courser of the prairie gazed for a time, snuffed 
the air, neighed, pricked up his ears, and pranced 
round Ad round the mare in gallant style, but 
keeping at too great a distance for Beatte to 
throw the lariat. He was a magnificent object, 
m all the pride and glory of his nature. It was 
admirable to see the lofty and airy carriage of 
bis head, the freedom of every movement, the 
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elasticity with which he trod the meadow. Find- 
ing it impossible to get within noosing distance, 
and seeing that the horse was receding and 
growing alarmed, Beatte slid down from his 
saddle, levelled his rifle across the back of his 
mare, and took aim with the evident intention 
of creasing him. I felt a throb of anxiety for 
the safety of the noble animal, and called out 
to Beatte to desist. It was too late. He pulled 
the trigger as I spoke : luckily he did not shoot 
with his usual accuracy, and I had the satis- 
faction to see the coal-black steed dash off un- 
harmed into the forest. 

On leaving this valley wtf again ascended 1 
among broken hills and rugged, ragged forests, 
equally harassing to horse and rider. The ra- 
vines, too, were of red clay, and often so steep, 
that, in descending, the horses would -put their 
feet together and fairly slide down, and then 
scramble up the opposite side like cats. Here 
and there, among the thickets in the valleys, we 
met with sloes and the persimmon ; "and the 
eagerness with which our men broke from the 
line of march, and ran to gather these poor 
fruits, showed how much they craved some 
vegetable aliment after living so long exclusively 
on animal food. 
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About half past three we encamped near a 
brook, in a meadow, where there was some 
scanty herbage for our half-famished horses. 
As Beatte had killed a fat doe in the course of 
the day, and one of our company a fine turkey, 
we did not lack provisions. 

It was a splendid autumnal evening. The 
horizon, after sunset, was of a clear apple green, 
rising into a delicate lake, which gradually lost 
itself in a deep purple blue. One narrow 
streak of cloud, of a mahogany colour, edged 
with amber and gold, floated in the w&t, and 
just beneath it was the evening star, shining 
with the pure brilliancy of the diamond. 

In unison with this scene there was an even- 
ing concert of insects, of, various kinds, all 
blended and harmonised into one sober and 
somewhat melancholy note, which I have always 
found to have a soothing effect upon the mind, 
disposing it to quiet musings. 

We had again a beautiful night. The tired 
rangers, after a little murmuring conversation 
around their fires, soon sunk to rest. There 
was a faint light from the moon, now in its 
second quarter ; and after it had set, a fine 
starlight, with shooting meteors. It is delightful 
in thus bivouacking on the prairies, to lie and 
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gaze at the stars; it is like watching them from 
the deck of a ship at sea. One realises, in such 
lonely scenes, that companionship with these 
beautiful luminaries that made astronomers of 
the Eastern shepherds as they watched their 
flocks by night. How often, while contem- 
plating their mild and benignant radiance, I 
have called to mind the exquisite text of Job, 
" Canst thou bind the secret influences of the 
Pleiades, or loose the bands of Orion P" I do 
not know why it was, but 1 felt this night unu- 
sually affected by the solemn magnificence of 
the firmament, and seemed, as I lay thus under 
the open vault of heaven, to inhale with the 
pure untainted air an exhilarating buoyancy of 
spirit, yet a delightful tranquillity of mind. I 
slept and waked alternately, and when I slept, 
my dreams partook of the happy tone of my 
waking reveries. Towards* morning, one of 
the sentinels, the oldest man in the troop, came 
and took a seat near me : he was weary and 
sleepy, and impatient to be relieved. 

I found he had been gazing at the heavens 
also, but with different feelings. " If the stars 
don't deceive me," said he, " it is near day- 
break." 

" There can be no doubt of that," said 
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Beatte, who lay close by : "I heard an owl 
just now." 

" Does the 'owl, theft, hoot towards day- 
break?'* asked I. 

" Ay, sir, just as the cock crows/* This 
was a useful habitude of the bird of wisdom, 
of which I was not aware. Neither the stars 
nor owl deceived their votaries. In a short 
time there was a faint streak of light in the 
east. m 



CHAPTER XXXIV. 

Old Creek Encampment.— Scarcity of Provisions.— Bad 
Weather. — Weary Marching. — A Hunter's Bridge. — 

The country through which we passed this 
morning (November 2) was less rugged, and 
of more agreeable aspect, than that we had 
lately traversed. At eleven o'clock we came 
out upon an extensive prairie, and about six 
miles to our left beheld a long line of green 
forest, marking the course of the North Fork 
of the Arkansas. On the edge of the prairie, 
and in a spacious gro^J of noble trees which 
overshadowed a small brook, were the traces 
pf an old Creek hunting camp; On the bark 
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of the trees were rude delineations of hunters 
and squaws, scrawled with charcoal; together 
with various signs *md hieroglyphics, which 
our half-breeds interpreted as indicating, that 
from this encampment the hunters had returned 
jhome. 

In this beautiful camping ground we made 
our mid-day halt. While reposing under the 
trees, we heard a shouting at no great distance, 
and presently the^Captahi and the main body 
of the rangers, whom we had left behind two 
days before, emerged from the thicket, and, 
crossing the brook, were joyfully welcomed 
into the camp. The Captain and the Doctor 
had been unsuccessful in the search after their 
horses, and were obliged to march for the 
greater part of the time on foot ; but they had 
come on with more than Ordinary speed. 

We commenced our march about one 
o'clock keeping easterly, and approaching the 
North Fork obliquely. It was late before we 
found a good camping place : the beds of the 
streams were dry ; the prairies, too, had been 
burnt in various placeswby Indian hunting parr 
ties : at length we found water in a small 
* alluvial bottom, where "there was tolerable 
pasturage. * 
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_ On the following morning there were flashes 
of lightning in the east, with low rumbling 
thunder, and clouds began to gather about the 
horizon. Beatte prognosticated rain, and that 
the wind would veer to the north. In the 
qourse of our march a flock of cranes were 
seen over-head; flying froiii the north : '-' There 
comes the wind!" said Beatte; and, in fact, it 
began io blow from that quarter almost im^ 
mediately, with occasional flurries of rain. 
About half past nine o'clock we forded the 
North Fork of the Canadian, and encamped 
about one; that our hunters might have time 
to beat up the neighbourhood for game, In 
fact, a serious scarcity began to prevail in the 
camp. Most of the rangers were young, 
heedless, and inexperienced, and could not be 
prevailed upon, when provisions abounded, to 
provide for' the future, by jerking meat, or 
carrying away any on their horses. On leaving 
an encampment, they would leave quantities of 
meat lying about, trusting to Providence and 
their rifles for a future supply. The conse- 
quence .was, that any temporary scarcity of 
. game, or ill luck in hunting, produced almost 
a famine in the, camp. In the present instance 

they had left loads of buffalo meat at the camp 
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on the Great Prairie; and, haying ever since 
been on a forced march, leaving no time for 
hunting, they were now destitute of supplies, 
and pinched with hunger. Some had not eaten 
anything since the morning of the preceding 
day. Nothing would have persuaded them, 
when revelling' in the abundance of the buffalo 
encampment, that they would so soon be in 
such famishing plight. 

The hunters returned with indifferent suc- 
cess. The game had been frightened away 
from this part of the country by Indian hunting 
parties which had preceded us. Ten or a dozen 
wild turkeys were brought in, but not a deer 
had been seen. The rangers began to think 
turkeys, and even prairie hens, deserving of 
attention ; game which they had hitherto con- 
sidered unworthy of their rifles. 

The night was cold and windy, -with oc- 
casional sprinklings of rain; but we had roaring 
fires to keep us comfortable. In the night a 
flight of wild geese passed over the camp, 
making a great cackling in the air ; symptoms 
of approaching winter. 

We set forward at an early hour the next 
morning, in a north-east course, and came 
upon the trace of a party of Creek Indians, 
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which enabled our poor horses to travel with 
more ease. We entered upon a fine cham- 
paign country. From a rising ground we had 
a noble prospect over extensive prairies, finely 
diversified by groves and tracts of woodland, 
and bounded by long lines of distant hills, all 
clothed with the rich mellow tints of autumn. 
Game, too, was more plenty. A fine buck 
sprang up from among the herbage on our 
right, and dashed off at full speed ; but a young 
ranger, by the name of Childers, who was on 
foot, levelled his rifle, discharged a ball that 
broke the neck of the bounding deer, and sent 
him tumbling head oyer heels forward. Another 
buck and a doe, beside several turkeys, were 
killed before we came to a halt ; so that the 
hungry mouths of the troop were once more 
supplied. 

About three o'clock we encamped in a grove, 
after a forced march of twenty-five miles, that 
had proved a hard trial to the horses. For a 
long time after the head of the line had en- 
camped, the rest kept straggling in, two and 
three at a time : one of our pack-horses had 
given out, about nine miles back, and a pony 
belonging to Beatte shortly after. Many of the 
other horses looked so gaunt and feeble, thafe 

u * 
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doubts had been entertained of their being able 
to reach the fort. In the night there was heavy, 
rain, and the morning dawned cloudy and 
dismal. The camp resounded, however, with 
something of its former gaiety. The rangers 
had supped well, and were renovated in spirits, 
anticipating a speedy arrival at the garrison. 
Before we set forward on our march, Beatte 
returned and brought his pony to the camp, 
with great difficulty. The pack-horse, however, 
was completely knocked up, and was of neces- 
sity abandoned. The wild mare, too,' had cast 
her foal, through exhaustion, and was not in a 
state to go forward. She and the pony, 
therefore, were left at this encampment, where 
there was water and good pasturage, and where 
there would be a chance of their reviving, and 
being afterwards sought out, and brought to 
the garrison. 

We set off about eight o'clock, and had a 
day of weary and harassing travel, part of the 
time over rough bills, and part over rolling 
prairies. The rain had rendered the soil slip- 
pery and plashy, 00 as to afford unsteady foot- 
hold. Some of the rangers dismounted, their 
horses having no longer the strength to bear 
them. We made a halt in the course of the 
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morning, when the horses were too tired to 
graze. Several of them lay down, and there 
was some difficulty in getting them on their 
feet again. Our troOp presented a forlorn ap- 
pearance, straggling slowly along, in a broken 
and scattered line that extended over hill and 
dale for three miles and upwards, in grpuptf of 
three and four, widely apart, some on horse* 
back, some on loot, with a few laggards far in 
the rear. About four o'clock we halted for the i 
night in a spacious forest, beside a deep narrow 
river called the Little North Fork, or Deep 
Creek. It was late before the main part of the 
troop straggled into the encampment; 1 many of 
the horses having given out. As the stream 
was too deep to be forded, we waited until the 
next day, to devise means to cross it 5 but our 
half-breeds swam the horses of our party to the 
other side in the evening, as they would have 
better pasturage, and the stream was evidently 
swelling. The night was cold and unruly ; the 
wind sounding hoarsely through the forest, and 
whirling about the dry leaves. We made large 
fires of great trunks of trees, which diffused 
something of consolation, if not cheerfulness, 
around. 
The ae*t morning, genera) permU&io* was 
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given to hunt until twelve o'clock, the camp 
being destitute of provisions. The rich woody 
ground on which we were encamped abounded 
with wild turkeys, of which a considerable 
number were killed. In the mean time prepa- 
rations were made for crossing the river, -which 
had risen several feet during the night ; and it 
was determined to fell trees to serve the pur- 
pose of bridges. The Captain and Doctor, and 
one or two other leaders of the camp, versed 
in woodcraft, examined with learned eye the 
trees growing on the river bank, until they 
singled out a couple of the largest size and most 
suitable inclination. The axe was then vi- 
gorously applied to their roots in such a way as 
to ensure their falling directly across the stream. 
As they did not reach to the opposite bank, ft 
was necessary for some of the men to swim 
across, and fell trees on the other side to meet 
them. They at length succeeded in making a 
precarious footway across the deep and rapid 
current, by which the baggage could be carried 
over ; but it was necessary to grope our way, 
step by step, along the trunks and main bran- 
ches of the trees, which, for a part of the dis- 
tance, were completely submerged, so that we 
were to our waists in water. Most of the horses 

Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



A LOOK OUT FOR LAND. 261 

were then swum across, but some of them were 
too weak to brave the current; and evidently 
too much knocked up to bear any further travel. 
Twelve men, therefore, were left at the en- 
campment to guard these horses, until, by re- 
pose and good pasturage, they should be suffi- 
ciently recovered to complete their journey ; 
and the Captain engaged to send the men a 
supply W flour and other necessaries as soon 
as we should arrive at the fort. 



CHAPTER XXXV. 

A Look-out for Land. — Hard travelling and hungry halting. 
— A frontier Farm-house. — Arrival at the Garrison. 

It was a little after one o'clock when we 
again resumed our weary wayfaring. The re- 
sidue of that day and the whole of the next 
were spent in toilsome travel. Part of the way 
was over stony hills, part across wide prairies, 
rendered spongy and miry by [the recent rain, 
and cut up by brooks swollen into torrents. 
Our poor horses were so feeble, that it was with 
difficulty we could get them across the deep 
ravines and turbulent streams. In traversing 
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the miry plains, they slipped and staggered, at 
every step ; and most of us were obliged to dis- 
mount and walk for the greater part of the way. 
Hunger prevailed throughout the troop ; every 
one began to look anxious and haggard, and to 
feel the growing length of every additional mile. 
At one time, in crossing a hill, Beatte climbed a 
high tree, commanding a wide prospect, and 
took a look-out, like a mariner from 40£ mast- 
head at sea. He came down with cheering 
tidings. To the left he had beheld a line of 
forest stretching across the country, which he 
knew to be the woody border of the Arkansas ; 
and at a distance he had recognised certain land- 
marks, from which he concluded that we could 
not be above forty miles distant from the fort. 
It was like the welcome cry of land to tempest- 
tost mariners. 

In fact, we soon after saw smoke rising from 
a woody glen at a distance. It was supposed 
to be made by a hunting party of Creek or 
Qsage Indian? from the neighbourhood of the 
fort, and was joyfully hailed as a harbinger of 
man. It was now confidently hoped that we 
should soon arrive among the frontier hamlete 
of Creek Indians, which are scarred along the 
skirts of the uninhabited wilderness ; and our 
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hungry rangers trudged forward with reviving 
spirits, regaling themselves with savoury an- 
ticipations of farm-house luxuries, and enu- 
merating every article of good chert*, until their 
mouths fairly watered at the shadowy feasts 
thus conjured up. 

A hungry night, however, closed in upon a 
toilsome day. We encamped on the border of 
one of the tributary streams of the Arkansas, 
amidst the ruins of a stately grove that had 
been riven by a hurricane. The blast had 
torn its way through the forest in a narrow 
column, and its course was marked by enor- 
mous trees shivered, and splintered, 41 and up- 
turned, with their roots in ihe air : all lying in 
one direction, like so many brittle reeds, broken 
and trodden down by the hunter. 

Here was fuel in abundance, without the 
labour of the axe. We had soon immense fires 
blazing and sparkling in the frosty air, and 
lighting up the whole forest ; but, alas ! we 
had no meat to cook at them. The scar- 
city in the camp almost amounted to famine. 
Happy was be who had a morsel of jerket 
meat, or even the half-picked bones of a for- 
mer repast* For our part, we were more 



Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



264 TOUR ON THE PRAIRIES. 

lucky at our mess than our neighbours, one of 
our men having shot a turkey. We had no 
bread to eat with it, nor salt to season it withal. 
It was simply boiled in water ; the latter was 
served up as soup, and we were fain to rub 
each morsel of the turkey on the empty salt 
bag, in hopes some saline particle might remain 
to relieve its insipidity. 

The night was biting cold; the brilliant 
moonlight sparkled on the frosty crystals 
which covered every object around us. The 
water froze beside the skins on which we bi- 
vouacked, and in the morning I found the blan- 
ket in which I was wrapped covered with a 
hoar-frost; yet I had never slept more com- 
fortably. 

After a shadow of a breakfast, consisting of 
turkey bones, and a cup of coffee without 
sugar, we decamped at an early hour; for 
hunger js a sharp quickener on a journey. The 
prairies were all gemmed with frost, that co- 
vered the tall weeds and glistened in the sun. 
We saw great flights of prairie hens, that ho- 
vered from tree to tree, or sat in rows along 
the naked branches, waiting until the sun 
should melt the frost from the weeds and herb- 
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bge. Our rangers no longer despised such 
bumble game, but turned from their ranks in 
pursuit of a prairie hen as eagerly as they for- 
merly would go in pursuit of a deer. * 

Every one now pushed forward, anxious to 
arrive at some human habitation before night. 
The poor horses were urged beyond their 
strength, in the thought of soon being able t*> 
indemnify them for present toil by rest and 
ample provender. Still the distance seemed to 
stretch out more than ever, and the blue hills, 
"pointed out as landmarks on the horizon, to re- 
cede as we advanced. JSvery step became a 
labour : every step became a labour : every 
now and then a miserable horse would give 
out and lie down. His owner would rouse 
him by main strength ; force him forward to 
the margin of some stream where there might 
be a scanty border of herbage, and then abaiu 
don him to his fate. Among those that were 
thus left on the way was one of the led horses 
of the Count, a prime hunter, that had taken 
the lead of every thing in the. chase of the wild 
horses. It was intended, however, as soon 
as we should arrive at the fort, to send out a 
party provided with corn, to bring in such of 
the horses as should survive. 

12 
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In the course of the morning we catifte upoa 
Indian tracks, crossing each other in various 
directions', a proof that we must be in the 
neighbourhood of human habitations. At 
length, on passing through a skirt of woods, 
we beheld two or three long houses, sheltered 
under lofty trees on the border of a prairie, 
4he habitations of Creek hdians, who had 
small farms adjacent. Had they been ffxmp- 
tuous villas, abounding with the luxuries of 
civilisation, they could not have been halted 
with greater delight 

Some of the rangers rode tip to them hi 
quest of food; the greater part, however, 
pushed forward in search of the habitation of 
a white settle^ which we were told was at no 
great distance. The troop soon disappeared 
among the trees, and I followed slowly in their 
track; for my once fleet and generous steed 
faltered under me, and was just able to drag 
one foot after the other;, yet I was too weary 
and exhausted to spare him. , 

In this way we crept feebly on, until, on 
turning a thick clump of trees, a frontier farm* 
house suddenly presented itself to view. It was 
a low tenement of logs over-shadowed by great 
forest trees; but it seemed as if a very region 
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of cocagne prevailed around it. Here was a 
stable* and barn and granaries teeming with 
abundance; white legion* of grunting swine, 
gobbling turkeys, cackling hens, and strutting 
rposters, swarmed about the form-yard. 

My poor jaded and half-famished hdrse raked 
bis head, and pricked up bis ears at theae wett 
known sights and sounds. He gave a chuck- 
ling inward sound, something like a dry laugh * 
whisked his tail, and made great leeway toward 
a corn crib, filled with goldert ears of maize ; 
and it was with some difficulty that I eould 
control his course, and steer him up to the 
door of the cabin. 

- A single glance within was* sufficient to rouse 
every- gastronomic faculty. There sot the Cap-* 
tain of the rangers and his officers round a 
three-legged table, crowned by a broad and 
smoking dish of boiled beef and turnips. I 
sprang off my horse in an. instant, cast him 
loose to make bis way to the corn crib, and 
entered this palace of plenty. A fat good-hu- 
moured negress received me at the door. She 
was the mistress of the house, the spouse of the 
white man,, who was absent. I bailed her as 
some swart fairy of the wild, that had suddenly 



igitized by VjOOQ 



SS8 TOUR ON THE PRAIRIES. 

conjured up a banquet in a desert; and a ban- 
quet it was in good sooth. In a twinkling she 
lugged from the fire a huge iron pot that might 
have rivalled one of the famous flesh-pots of 
Egypt, or the witches 9 caldron in Macbeth. 
Placing a brown earthen dish on the floor, she 
inclined the corpulent caldron on one side, and 
out leaped sundry great morsels of beef, with 
a regiment of turnips tumbling after them, and 
a rich cascade of broth overflowing the whole. 
This she handed me with an ivory smile that- 
extended from ear to ear; apologising for her 
humble fare and the humble style in which it 
was served up. Humble fare! humble style! 
Boiled beef and turnips— and an earthen dish 
to eat them from ! To think of apologising for 
such a treat to a half-starved man from the 
prairies — and then such magnificent slices of 
bread and butter ! Head of Apicius, what a 
banquet I 

> The •* rage of hunger" being appeased, I be- 
gan to think of my horse, but found he had 
taken good care of himself, being assiduously 
employed about the corn crib, nibbling the ears 
of Indian corn that protruded between the 
bars. The Captain and his troop halted for 
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the night, amidst the abundance of the farm- 
house; but my immediate fellow-travellers were 
anxious to arrive at the Osage Agency. 

A ride of a mile farther brought us to the 
banks of the Arkansas. Here we found a 
canoe and a number of Creek Indians, who 
assisted us in ferrying our baggage and swim- 
ming our horses across the stream. I was fear- 
ful the poor animals would not have strength 
to stem the current, but a feed of Indian corn 
had infused fresh life and spirit into them; and 
it was evident they were aware of their ap- 
proach to home, where they would soon be at 
rest and in plentiful quarters. They absolutely 
went on a hand gallop for a great part of seven 
miles, that we had to ride through the woods, 
and it was an early hour in the evening when 
we arrived at the Agency, on the banks of the 
Verdigris River, from whence we had set off 
about a month before. 

Here we passed the night in comfortable 
quarters; yet we had been, for some weeks 
past, so accustomed to sleep entirely in the open 
air, that, at first, the confinement of a chamber 
incommoded us. 

The next morning I returned, in company 

12* 
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with my worthy companion, the Commissioner, 
to Fort Gibson, where we arrived much tat- 
tered, travel-stained, and weather-beaten, but 
in hight health and spirits. And thus ended my 
foray into the Pawnee hunting-grounds. 



THE END. 
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